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BRECK HAIRDRESS OFFERED 

COMBINATION WITH A ‘than aaaven 
Breck Hairdress, a cream lotion, keeps hair lustrous and manageable 
without an oily appearance. Breck Hairdress helps condition dry, 
damaged hair, making it soft and easy to arrange. It may also be used 
to set the hair. There are three Breck Shampoos. One Breck Shampoo 
is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. A third Breck 
Shampoo is for normal hair. Select the Breck Shampoo for your individual 
hair condition. A Breck Shampoo is not drying to the hair, yet cleans 
thoroughly. A Breck Shampoo leaves your hair soft, shining and beautiful. 
Special Combination Offer - A 50¢ bottle of Breck Hairdress with a $1.00 bottle of one of the 
Three Breck Shampoos - for dry, oily or normal hair. A $1.50 value for $1.00 plus 3¢ tax. 


MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS . SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
CHICAGO ° SAN FRANCISCO OTTAWA CANADA 
Copyright 1955 by John H. Breck Inc. 
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by MARJORIE VETTER 


MISTRESS MALAPERT. By SaLLy Wat- 

son. Henry Holt and Company, $2.75. 
Valerie Leigh was distantly related to Queen 
Elizabeth and as quick as the famous queen 
to fly into a tantrum if she couldn’t have her 
own way. Though Val was spoiled, willful and 
violent, she was also gay, witty, loving and 
generous, quick to make amends, and as 
straightforward and courageous as any boy. 
Wooed by her charm or cowed by her temper, 
everyone gave in to Val until the night her 
uncle (to whose care she had been en- 
trusted while her parents were on a diplo- 
matic mission) outraged by her behavior, 
actually whipped her. Valerie, masquerading 
as a boy, ran away to join a group of stroll- 
ing players. Feminine parts were played by 
boys in those days, for acting was strictly a 
masculine affair and regarded with disfavor 
socially. Val kept the secret of her masquer- 
ade well and her interpretation of the role of 
Princess swelled the company receipts. What 
a wonderful actress a sensitive, fiery girl like 
Valerie would make if she could only master 
the necessary self-discipline and sense of 
teamwork! A performance at a manor house 
brought her to the attention of Richard Bur- 
rage, famous actor, who offered her an op- 
portunity to join Shakespeare’s company at 
the Globe Theater in London. Imagine the 
jolt Val suffered on learning that, in spite of 
the money she was bringing in to the players’ 
treasury, they were glad to be rid of a troup- 
er so hard to get on with. At the famous 
Globe, Valerie met Shakespeare, the other 
five owners, and the rest of the company, in- 
cluding a young actor, the golden Nick, who 
both attracted and irritated her. For all the 
endless, wearying rehearsing, acting was 
easier to learn than self-control. Tantrums 
of one sort or another came and went, but 
bit by bit Val began to mend her ways and 
grow up, as she finally proved to Nick when 
a fall from grace almost cost her the chance 
to play Juliet to Nick’s Romeo before Queen 
Elizabeth herself. Slow readers might find 
the Elizabethan English bothersome at first, 
but the charm of Valerie, the swift pace and 
color of the exciting story, so skillfully woven 
from the times, will keep them reading until 
they no longer find it strange. The lively 
realism of the Elizabethan background of 
country, town, theater, court, in which actual 
people—Queen Elizabeth, Will Shakespeare, 
Richard Burrage—take their natural places is 
a gilt-edged extra which, like a Christmas 
bonus, enriches the kind of story you can’t 
put aside about a captivating heroine, brought 
to glowing life in a masterly fashion. 
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SANTIAGO. By ANN NoLan CLarK. 
The Viking Press, $2.75. Santiago 
was a boy of three tongues—Indian, Spanish, 
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DAZZLE colors... 
to set a sub-teen’s 
heart aglow 


(left) This young-in-heart, wrinkle-free Cotton charmer, puts the focus on 
accent and trim . . . black-stitched tucks smartly highlight chic pocket tabs 
— dainty and fanciful collar is underscored by vivid black ‘shank buttons. 
In Helio, Apricot, White. (right) A Sub-teen’s delight in new, radiant DAZZLE 
Cotton . . . Dazzle sheds wrinkles, is just perfect for a girl’s busy calendar. 
Trim’s so pretty too, with a birdseye Pique collar and cuffs, flowing black 
ribbon. In Pink, Apricot, Helio, White. 


about $3.50, in sizes 10 to 14, 
at fine stores everywhere. For store nearest you, write: 


LITTLE CHARMER BLOUSE CO. 


“Maker of Little Charmer and Miss Charmer Blouses” 
1350 Broadway, New York 18, New York 











Pour waist ta its 





chanting 

fith plans for 

> wool jersey 
A collar and 

i cumberbund, 
ly-contoured bodice 
that’s yards and 
yards of pure flattery. 

Winter beige, Chinese red, peri- 
winkle blue. Sizes 8 to 14. 
About $13.00 


KAR 


Atlanta, Davison-Paxon Dayton, Rike-Kumler 

Boston, Filene’s Detroit, Hudson’s Phila., W anamaker’s 

Brooklyn, Martin’s Los Angeles, The May Co. Pittsburgh, Kaufmann’s 

Chicago, Marshall Field Louisville, Stewart Dry Goods Portland, Meier Frank Co. 

Cleveland, Higbee’s Nashville, The Harvey Co. Richmond, Thalhimer’s 
New York City, Bloomingdale’s 


Or write R.A.R., 519 8th Ave., N.Y. C.. 


Newark, Bamberger’s 















and English. The foster son of Tia Alicia, a 
Guatemalan lady of proud Spanish ancestry, 
the Indian boy had known only luxury and 
love until his twelfth birthday. A secure fu- 
ture had been planned for him by his North 
American friends, Big Jim and his father. 
Then, overnight, his life was changed. 
Claimed by an old clansman and taken to 
a remote Indian village, the proud, sensitive J 
boy tried to live the life of his people, to do 
the work expected of him. But at last, “When 
the nightingale is caged it loses its song. f 
Your cage is open, little nightingale,” said 
one of his Indian guardians. And Santiago 
set out alone, penniless, to find a way of life 
for himself, and eventually to rejoin his old 
friends. The years between the boy’s twelfth § 
and seventeenth birthdays were hard years, 
sometimes bitter, yet often happy, too. Inter- 
woven with the story of his growth and 
awakening are vividly interesting descrip- 
tions of the great coffee fincas and banana 
plantations; of the life of the men who work 
deep in the beautiful, frightening rain forest 
to gather the chicle that makes our chewing j 
gum. This book about present-day Guatemala, 
with beautiful end papers and jacket by Lynd 
Ward, is an engrossing story. 





AN A MAN FOR MARCY. By RosaMonp 
pu Jarpin. J. B. Lippincott Company, 
$2.50. If you do not have a special boy friend 
or, for any of a number of reasons, you have 
just lost one and are left dateless, you will 
find this Marcy story especially interesting. 
Many of you will remember Marcy from 
earlier books about her, “Wait for Marcy” and 
“Marcy Catches Up.” In this one, Marcy's 
brother Ken’s friend, Steve, whom she has 
been dating through three years of high 
school, has graduated and gone off with Ken 
to college. Her mother has returned to nurs- 
ing and much of the housekeeping falls to 
Marcy. She misses Ken and, ignoring the 
boys in her class as childish and uninteresting, 
finds senior year, without Steve on hand for 
dates and dances, bleakly dull. With a num- 
ber of friends in the same predicament, she 
joins a “Widows Club” to meet and console 
each other on date nights. During the drab, 
all-work-and-no-play months, she looks for- 
ward to the return of the boys at Thanksgiv- 
ing as a child does to the coming of Santa 
Claus. But when the eagerly anticipated day 
arrives, Marcy, with no tales of parties, dates, 
and new experiences to match Steve’s glow- 
ing ones, finds herself quarreling with him. 
Big brother Ken comes to her rescue with 
some sound advice any girl in Marcy’s situa- 
tion would do well to follow. Marcy does, and 
Steve returns at Christmas to find a gay, 
happy Marcy with new friends, new interests, 
and a new maturity that makes her far more 
attractive. You will love this book, as you 
have the others, for Mrs. du Jardin’s sym- 
pathetic understanding of teen-age problems 
and the authenticity of her teen-age char- 
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You may order books reviewed on these " 
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pages from the book publishers, in care of 
the magazine. Please make checks or money 
orders payable to the book publisher, not 
to The AMERICAN GIRL. 




















s published eat’ by Girl Scouts of the U.S.A., 155 East 44th St., 
Reprinting or cixptation for radio ‘other not permitted except "by special authorization. Re-entered as 
the Act of March 3. 1879. 
Volume XxXXVIIT. Number 


Acceptance for ‘mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 1103, Act of October 3, 


i Scouts of the U.S.A., in the Caine States and Canada. 
New York 17 N.Y. Copyright, 1955, Girl, Scouts 21, Mat the Post Office at New York, N. ¥., under PME 


1917, authorized November 17, 1921. Pane Bn 33.00 ‘a year. 
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...come and get ’em while the cupboard’s full 
—the most beautiful Orlons in the world in 
this Fall’s prettiest seasonings! See paprika, 
from our fabulous potpourri of ready-mix 
colors... and not an ounce of extra home- 
work in a campus-load: simply suds, rinse. 
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* DU PONTS ACRYLIC FIBRE 


Don’t bother to block — Pandora-spun Orlons 
never lose their just-bought shape, their baby- 
soft appeal! Preeteen sizes 8 to 14. Crew-neck 
slipon about $5, cardigan 56, dicky-dare V-neck 
slipon $6. For nearest store, write Pandora 
Knitwear Inc., Dept. ac, 1407 B’way, N.Y. 18. 













We'll Send a Box of Christmas Cards 
ow NIM date acetal: 


After School, Saturdays, Holidays — You Can Make 
$25.00 to $100.00 and More Just Showing Famous 


— Wallace Brown Christmas Cards 


Girls! YOU can be as happy as thousands of other girls! Don’t just wish 
for extra money to buy the things you want. Why, there are lots of girls 
all over the country today making dollar after dollar of good hard cash, 
just showing folks the new Wallace Brown Assortments of Christmas 
Cards and Gift Items. YOU can do it too! Right in your town there are 
dozens of people who'll be happy to order these cards from you— 
friends, family, neighbors, rw « Anetiny And the best thing is—you 
don’t have to sell! We send you samples to show around—and they'll 
do the selling for you. When folks see these beautiful samples and learn 
how low-priced the assortments are—they’ll probably order several 
boxes right on the spot. Often you'll be selling 3, 6, or more boxes at 
a time. YOU make up to 50c profit on every box you sell! 


Big Line of Over 50 Thrilling Money-Makers! 


You need no experience—and you have so much to offer to bring extra 
cash. There are the two easy-selling Assortments shown here and many 
other exciting Christmas Assortments like the luxurious Religious Scrip- 
ture-Text, the delightful Christmas Angels, sparkling new “Tall” Jewel 
Scenes, gay, clever Christmas Humorous, breathtaking Winter Magic 
Photochromes ... Gift Wrappings and Ribbons too! In addition, a com- 
plete line of lovely Everyday cards for Birthdays, Get Well and many other 
occasions. Also Children’s Books, Imported Napkins, Stationery, and 
many novelty Gift Items! They all spell EXTRA MONEY for you! 


SEND NO MONEY to Get Actual Samples 


See for yourself how much money you'll make. Mail coupon 
TODAY for “Feature” 21 card Christmas Assortment on ap- 
proval and FREE samples of low priced name-imprinted Per- 
sonal Christmas Cards. We'll also include FREE, our beautiful, 
big, full color catalog of the entire Wallace Brown line to 
Start you making extra money immediately. 

CLUBS, ORGANIZATIONS Raise money! Fill your treasury with 


ACTUAL SAMPLES 





Make even more money with 
four groups of outstanding 
Special Value Name-Imprinted 
Personal Christmas Cards... 
distinctive styling, low prices 
—for every purse and taste— 
Traditional, Religious, Cute, 
Formal, Currier & Ives .. . 
exclusive designs, luxury pa- 
pers, including rich, deep- 
toned Suedes and genuine 
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Parchment Cards. They sell on x Nome. 
err ; dl ; 
sight! Mail Coupon NOW! re 
City & Zone - Stete. 


cash by taking orders for Wallace Brown Cards and Gift Items 
from members and friends. Check coupon for details of Fund- 
Raising Plan and give name of organization. 


WALLACE BROWN, INC. econ ton new von 


) “Paste coupon on a postcard or mail in envelope 


WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. U-120 
11 East 26th Street, New York 10, N. Y. 
Please rush “Feature” 21-Card Christmas Assortment-on opproval, FREE 
Samples of Personal Christmas Cards and FREE full-color illustrated” 
Catalog of entire Wallace Brown’ money-making line. - 
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When acne strikes, 
heartache and loneliness 








New medication 


proved amazingly effective by doctors in clinical tests 


starves pimples 


In skin specialists’ tests on 202 patients... 





9 OUT OF EVERY IO CASES WERE CLEARED up 


or definitely improved while using Clearasil 


CLEARASIL is the new-type scientific 
Medication especially for pimples, 
that has brought positive relief to so 
many millions, it is today the largest- 
selling specific pimple medication of 
all time. 


Amazing starving action... CLEAR- 
ASIL actually starves pimples, helps 
remove the oils that pimples “feed” 


tion stops the growth of bacteria 
that can cause and spread pimples. 


Instant relief from embarrass- 
ment. CLEARASIL...easily applied 
from the handy tube, is skin-colored 
to hide pimples while it helps dry 
them up. Greaseless, stainless, pleas- 
ant to use. Can be left on day and 
night for uninterrupted medication. 












4, 


. \ % 
Slearast’ 


SKIN-COLORED .. . hides pimpies while it works! 
Only 59¢ at your druggist (available in Canada, slightly more). 








on. CLEARASIL dries up pimples as no 
general purpose cream or ointment 
can. And CLEARASIL’s antiseptic ac- 


CLEARASIL is guaranteed to work Special Offer: Send 15c in coin or stamps 
for you as it did in doctors’ tests or for generous trial size to Eastco, Inc., Box 
money back. Only 59¢ atalldruggists. 12FD, White Plains, N.Y. Exp. Oct. 31, °55. 
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BANTU New! Bantu is played without dice, 
spinners, or cards. Moves are controlled by the 
position of each playing piece! An unusually 
exciting game. $2.00 





HOLLYWOOD “GO” One of the best games 
to appear in years! Winning combinations of 
numbers are seemingly endless, outcome is in 
doubt until the last play. $2.50 





MONOPOLY-Parker Brothers’ trade-mark 
name for its real estate trading game. Give 
yourself the world’s most fascinating real es- 
tate trading game! Everybody, every age, loves 
to play Monopoly. $3.00, $4.00, $10.00 
ASTRON New’ Astron is the game that moves 
as you play! Playing surface is mounted on 
rollers. $3.50 

CLUE You'll feel like a real detective, playing 
this wonderful “‘whodunit’’ game. A houseful 
of clues, 6 suspects! $3.00 

DIXIE-POuYANNA In this famous pursuit 
game, turnout paths help players to avoid cap- 
ture — pass blockades. $2.50 


FAMOUS 
PARKER Games 


at all leading stores 
Canadian Agent: 
Copp Clark Co., Limited, Toronto 


FREE! Send for illustrated 28-page Parker 
Games Party Booklet! Parker Brothers, Inc., 
Dept. 202, Salem, Mass. 
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_ YOUR PAINTING-OF-THE-MONTE 


THE HARVESTERS by Breughe 


Og 95 hear ol tae 





Museum. of Ant. You can have your “own ney i full eotor. ae 





Pp. SEG ek 8 : ey 
Many artists before him had devoted themselves largely to 


painting religious subjects and portraits of wealthy patrons. 
But Breughel had a keen awareness of the life of rough 
country folk and portrayed them in every possible situation— 
at weddings and festivals, hunting, skating; working. His 
grotesque sense of humor led him to illustrate proverbs with 
paintings and engravings showing the evils of man, brought 
to life in the form of demons and spirits. 


HOW TO OBTAIN YOUR PAINTING-OF-THE-MONTH 


To get your own 11” x 14” full-color reproduction of this painting, send 
25¢ in coin or stamps to Paintings, AMERICAN GIRL Magazine, 155 East 
44th Street, New York 17, N. Y. Be sure to identify each pointing you 

order by its title and name of the artist. Write your name and address 
clearly. IF YOU ARE A GIRL SCOUT, you many order through your troop. 
Ask your leader about the special advantages of @ troop order. 


Watch for THE PAINTING-OF-THE-MONTH in October! 
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| THE NATIONAL AUDUBON SOCIETY 


is 
nusual *Jook-alikes vor Calige knowledge you can enjoy with this thrilling plan. 
Here ore To ie other, 4 Upside own = Through the magic eye of magnificent color photo- 
= oy wal ch often ot ture ‘protects graphs—and fact-filled albums in which to mount 
Bott owl -e * shows camouflage! them—you journey each month °* 
own” with fascine’ a fascinating quest after Nature’s secrets. You see 
















ALL PICTURES 
IN THRILLING 


in an ordinary woodland pond 
you can find cn amazing variety 
of fascinating creatures. Your 
Nature Program tells you what 
to look for, how to go about it. 


IF YOU ENROLL 
THIS OFFER 


ON 


Now is the time to find out about 
this new Nature Program. If you send 
the coupon at once, you will receive 
CAMOUFLAGE IN NaTuRE and FUN WITH 
Brrps absolutely free of charge. Your 
Free Gift Package (Value $2.00) in- 
cludes 30 natural color prints, in- 
formative album and a _ distinctive 
maroon-and-gold color case to protect 
your ““Museum-at-Home”’ collections. 


There’s no obligation when you send 
for this FREE set. You may — 
your membership any time you wi 


NATURE 


oceans... 


own backyard. 


plains your 






birdhao, 
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However, we feel sure that, once you 
and your parents have become ac- 
quainted with this ““Museum-at-Home” 
program, you will want to continue 
these delightful monthly “visits” for 


a while. e total cost is very low— 
only $1 for each monthly set, plus a 
few pennies for shipping. 


But we urge you to send for your 
FREE introductory kit now, because 
quantities are limited. Mail the cou- 
pon today. 






so that you may try 
this exciting new 


PROGRAM 


HIS wonderful new program, sponsored by the 
National Audubon Society, has captured the 
imagination of thousands of American girls. 
you can discover the wonders of Nature, with the 
help of wise and friendly naturalists. 


The FREE Gift described below (worth $2.00) is 
offered to you to demonstrate how much fun and 


how Nature “protects her own” with camouflage . . . 
follow the migrations of sea birds across the vast 
learn the strange, almost unbelievable 
ways some animals raise their cubs and fledglings. 
Best of all, your naturalist-guides will open your 
eyes to the wonders you can discover in your near- 
by park, on hikes and camping trips—even in your 


Each month an exciting new topic is selected and 
a set of color prints is issued, together with an 
album in which to mount them, and a text that ex- 
“Museum-at-Home” collection. Just to 
show you their beauty and worth, we invite you 
to send the coupon now for a “sample”—the current 
set CAMOUFLAGE IN Nature and the illustrated hand- 
COLORL // book Fun WitH Birps—as a FREE GIFT package! 
. 


Now 


‘into the field” on 





hoe rabbit is 
the same Dm as his tundra home. 
But when avtumn comes .. . 








. . « the weather gets colder, and 
he starts to change color! When 
the ground is covered with snow .. 





. . he has become all white— 
perfectly camouflaged once again! 





GIRL SCOUTS — 


Explorer 

Bird 

Cat and Dog 
Conservation 
Garden Flower 
Water Life 
Mamma! 
Campcraft 


pre NRC, PSY 


THE AUDUBON 


I 
td Name 


1 he Address 

t \ City Zone State 

1\ SEND NO MONEY. MAIL COUPON PROMPTLY. 

I (Same offer in oo address 105 Bond St., Toronto 2, Ont. Nu" 
H od only in U.S.A. and Canada.) MY 


Nan PRK il PRe =A 


BADGES THE NATURE PROGRAM CAN HELP YOU EARN: 


Dept. AG-9, Garden City, New York 


Please send me FREE my introductory package, 
consisting of the CamMour.Lace In Nature collection of 
30 natural color prints; 
album to mount them in; a handsome maroon-and- 
old color album case; and the illustrated handbook 
un WitH Brrps—all FREE. 
plan to issue a new Nature series each month in 
cooperation with the National Audubon Society, for 
only $1.00 each plus a small charge for shipping. 
After examining my FREE set, I'll notify you if I do 
not wish any others. I may cancel my subscription 
at any time I wish without further obligation. 


JUST A FEW OF THE PROFICIENCY 


Rambler Pioneer 
Reptile & Amphibian Photography 
Rock & Mineral Fruit Raiser 
Stor Home Gardener 
Weather 


Tree 
World Neighbor Insect 


Wild Plant Foot Traveler 
Beekeeper My Country 
Truck Gardener 
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NATURE PROGRAM 


a 7500-word informative 
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10°" tote‘n‘clutch, in black watch or red plaid; 
saddle plastic in red, navy, tan, avacado, 
natural. About $3.00*. 


72" tote’n‘clutch, calf plastic in brown, tan, red, 
navy. About $2.00*. 


Plus 10% Fed. Tax * 
At leading stores everywhere or write to: 


PYRAMID 


LEATHER GOODS CO., INC. 
34 West 33rd St., N. Y. 1, N. ¥. 


tote'n clutch 


Pat. Pend, 


Smart fashion with a plus... 
the clutch bag that snaps 
right into the top of its big 
sister carryall. A handsome 
and useful combination 
with a hundred uses, sep- 
arately or together. 
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How these daisies do talk! They tell, 
first, a pretty tale... A crisp white blouse, 


multicolored daisies dancing round 
collar and pocket. Part two, an exciting 
chapter . .. New Flexsleev cut eliminates 
strain, keeps blouse in place. Sanforized 
broadcloth; by Garland, 10-14 subteen. 
$2 at Shillito’s, Dept. 876, Cincinnati 
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Pretty work afoot .. . ankle-low slipper- 
socks that make a lovely fuss over 

your leisure steps; by Ripon. Pink, blue, 
mint, or maize wool socks with con- 
trasting glove-leather slippers soled for 
indoor or outdoor wear. And. .. wonderful 
news... all parts washable. Sizes 9-11; 
$3.50, Tailored Woman, New York 19 


A collector’s item of note... Friendship 
Log efficiently ready to collect snapshots, 
autographs, likes, peeves . .. memorabilia 
to delight you for years. Blue or red 
leatherette cover; $1. If you’re splurg- 
ing, 50 cents extra will include three 
“gold” initials. Bonney’s, Dept. AG, 

132 East Broad St., Westfield, N. J. 
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Name and address, please .. . At your service, 
p pocket printer with the nicest femi- 

ine manners. Prints your full name and ad- 
dress in a circlet of roses, folds away 

in a compact-like case. When ordering, 

print or type information, specify blue, red 
black, or green ink; $1.95. Quality Type- 
setting, Dept. AG, P. O. Box 523, York, Pa. 











Refresher course for textbooks . . . Bright 
plastic-film covers splashed with 

college pennants, sized to embrace the 
average book 7% inches to 11 inches 
high... the spine, window transparent to 
show titles. (This time you can tell 

a book by its cover.) 5 covers for $1; 
Treasure Mart, Dept. AG, Hillside, N. J. 









ie, 


or 
derful 
1; 

) 


Making pretty headlines this season, the 
clip-hat that you’d vow was made of 

fur. Actually it’s 35% Orlon, 65% Dynel 

... romantically called Cloud #9... with a 
rainbow-colored French silk pompon 

on the side. Available in silver gray, 

beige, brown, or black; by Ira Weisman 
Headwear. $3, Gimbels, Philadelphia 
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TORERO 
BLOUSE 
2.99 





















LACE-A-BOW 


UMPER 


Dramatically scooped, laced down 
the side! Washable corduroy 

in pumpkin, moss green, 
peacock blue, red ur black. 7-17. 


ROMAN-STRIPED 
BLOUSE Perfect with 
jumpers! Fine washable 
cotton in multistripes 
to go with jumper 


colors. 32-38. 3.99 
TORERO BLOUSE 


For a pretty change 
with your jumper! 
Ruffles at collar 
and sleeves, 
detachable ruffle 
tie. Washable 
cotton in white 
only. 32-38. 2.99 


PARIS SHOP, pert. ac9-1, pox 390, NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 


PLEASE SEND ME: SIZE COL. 2ND COL. 




















NAME 
LACE-A-BOW JUMPER @ $6.99 
STRIPED BLOUSE @ $3.99 ADDRESS 
TORERO BLOUSE @ $2.99 WHITE ONLY 
() cuecx () m.o. [)c.0.p. (app 25c FOR POSTACE). city ZONE, STATE 


A DOLLAR DEPOSIT REQUIRED ON EACH C.0.D. ORDER, 
SATISFACTION CUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 





PLAID 
’N SOLID 


“SUSPENDER 































STORY” 


ONE-PIECE DRESS, 
TWO-PIECE LOOK! 


JUST 










Real suspenders, with 
shoulder loops to hold 
them . . . plus wee- 
midriff lacing, perky 
double collar! Wash- 
able broadcloth in 
plaids with red, blue 

or green predominating 
... also Black Watch 
(navy and green) 
plaid ...all with 
white top. 7-17. 
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Box 390, NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y 











NAME 
PLEASE SEND “‘sUSPENDER story” @ $5.99 

Size COLOR 2ND COLOR ADDRESS 

(CD cuecx [J m.o. [)c.0.n. (app 25c For PosTace). 

A DOLLAR DEPOSIT REQUIRED ON EACH C.0.D. ORDER, city ZONE STATE 





TO BE AFPLIED TO PRICE OF EACH ITEM. SATISFACTION CUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 
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Niet as a polar bear hug! These are the prettiest coats of the season because 


they’re so carefully tailored of Chatham’s “Polar-Shag”, 100% virgin wool fleece. Left, see 
the stitched design ’neath the pert round collar. Girls sizes 7-14, $30.00. Right, see the 
stitching low on the shoulders, again on the sleeves. Sub-teen sizes 8-14, $35.00. Both in 
delightfully fresh colors, both Mitin mothproofed, Milium lined for fall, winter and spring. 


‘‘Polar-Shag’”’ & | B h 
is made iwi A ) at a In : 
GLASS COAT COMPANY FABRICS 


YOURS with each coat, a wonderfully handy brush to keep it well-groomed. 
Mills at Elkin, Charlotte, Spray in North Carolina Write to Chatham Mfg. Co., Apparel Division, 
Elkin, North Carolina, for name of nearest store 
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Picilewecs party... the best-dressed srb-teens acsive in veausitully 


tailored coats of Chatham’s “Chatwood”, 100% virgin wool fleece. Right, a coat with rows of 


stitched seams for the prettiest back-view ever. Left, a coat: that flares just enough, that’s cleverly 
detailed down to the last matching button. Sub-teen sizes 8-14, about $30.00. Both in lovely new 


pastels and vivid shades, both Milium lined for three-season wear and Mitin mothproofed. 


“Chatwood” Chatham 


is made exclusively for 
GLASS COAT COMPANY FABRICS 


YOURS with each coat, a wonderfully handy brush to keep it well-groomed. 
Mills at Elkin, Charlotte, Spray in North Carolina. 





Write to Chatham Mfg. Co., Apparel Division, 
Elkin, North Carolina, for name of nearest store. 
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by SUSAN FROST 







Too busy to be beautiful ? 


ell, 1 should hope not! No girl ever 
should be. And when you consider that 
it’s the little things that add upto beauty, 
you'll realize how important it is to be 
careful about those great-big “little 
things.” 

Check yourself on those“little things” : 
Are your shoes clean, heels tapped, laces 
tipped? Do you take time to do your 
hair, no matter how sleepy you are? Is 
the cuticle around your nails smooth? 
(be honest!) Is every stitch of under- 
clothing fresh every single day? And 
have you learned that a pressing cannot 
wait “till the next time” when a skirt 
looks a little seedy? 


You know the answers! And if any of 
them are “no”, it’s time you vowed to 
make them “yes”. 

Another important question: Are you 
using New MuM daily? You should. This 
cream deodorant is one of the most im- 
portant aids to beauty... because you 
are never beautiful unless you're flower- 
fresh. New Mum contains M-3, an in- 
visible ingredient that stops odor 24 
hours a day. It’s kind to skin... and will 
not rot fabrics—so important to a girl’s 
pretty clothes, don’t you agree? 


Truly, New Mun is used by more girls 
and women than any other deodorant. 
Try it—yow'll know why. 


Sincerely, 


Sadan. Prot 


‘i Want to know the good-groom- 
gue ing secrets of beautiful women? 
} @ ad Send for “NOW IS THE TIME”. 


It’s free. Write Susan Frost, Dept. AG-95, 
Bristol-Myers Co., Hillside, New Jersey. 


NEW MUM. 


cream deodorant 
with long-lasting 


M-3 (HEXACHLOROPHENE) 





ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
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Notes from the bulletin board: First, the two-piece school 

favorite worn by Carol lee... The blouse, making a 

point of yoke and turtle-neck collar, in Dupont’s bulk 

Orlon and wool jersey by Alamac; pink, black, white, 

~~ gold, turquoise, or red; about $5. The skirt, companion- 

ably co-ordinated with pockets leading to shaped torso 

line; washable Fibrene tweed (85% wool, 15% nylon); 

lilac or rust on dark ground, about $6. By glen of michi- 

; gan, 8-14 subteen. Now, the little things that count 
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e cup Leedy held out to me was humming. “A singing 

p!” I cried, enthralled. A wishing cup, I decided immediately. 

We were on the beach. I was so excited. I knew it was goin 
to be a wonderful summer, the summer I was fifteen. 

“It's a wishing cup,” I told Leedy, who was Sherry’s yg 
sister and our hostess. Sherry giggled, and practical 
said, “It’s whistling because it has a crack in it, Jo-A 
hot liquid in the crack makes the noise.” 

“It’s a wishing cup,” I insisted. “I get three wishes o 
every wish will come true.” It was fun saying that on thi 
cal morning. Wonderful things had happened already. 

Dad had brought me down to join Sherry and Marian, 
best friends, two days ago. For a small payment for board, anc 
our willing assistance when and where needed, Marian and I 
were to spend the summer with Sherry’s sister and brother-in- 
law while our parents were away on an extended business trip. 
When Dad had given me a final hug and turned for home, I had 
felt strange and lonely. Now I was full of bubbles and ready to 
pop. Never before had I changed from pajamas to swim suit 


and gone outside to breakfast. Never be- 
fore had I lived in a cottage with its back 


Rs the highway and its face to the ocean. 


in my hands I held a singing cup! 
Maybe it is a wishing cup,” Leedy 
I looked at her quickly, but she 
asn’t laughing. She was serious. I closed 
my eyes and made my wish. 

“I wish —I wish — for a summer ro- 
mance.” The words were out before I 
knew it. A summer romance, such as I'd 
read about and dreamed about. This was 
the summer for it. Now was the time. 

When I opened my eyes Marian and 
Sherry were staring at me. Marian, with 
her peaches-and-cream complexion, looked 
pointedly at my myriad of freckles. Sherry, 
blessed with adequate curves, looked at 
my tall, thin figure with her eyebrows at 
the top of her forehead. Leedy said, “Let's 
finish breakfast so things can start hap- 
pening.” Leedy had faith! 

A shadow fell across our legs and we 
looked behind us expectantly. But it 
wasn’t my summer romance yet. It was 
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I whirled around and ran down 


the quiet, desolate streets 


tall, gentle Robert, Leedy’s husband, say- 
ing, “Guess I'll open the stand now, girls.” 
He stooped to kiss his wife, and we 
watched him, fresh and clean in his white 
pants and shirt, walking down the board- 
walk. Leedy picked up her knitting. The 
soft white yarn with the silver thread 
through it was shaping into some mysteri- 
ous pattern that brought a smile to her lips. 

We jumped into summer right away. 
We swam and sailed and basked in the 
sun. We went dancing in the velvet eve- 
nings at the open-air ballroom. We helped 
Robert at his popcorn concession, bagging 
popcorn, stirring the hot salted nuts, clean- 
ing the counters and the glass. We took 
turns helping Leedy with the shopping 
and the cooking. It was nice. But I was 
waiting for the wishing cup to work. 
Every morning the blue cup had a song 
to sing, but it accomplished nothing. 

Then it happened! 

Sherry and Marian and I had taken a 
sailboat on the bay that afternoon. When 
the wind came up we had a difficult time 
tacking to the pier. We were wet and 
sandy and sunburned. Our skin itched, 
our hair straggled, and we were hungry. 
On the way home I picked up a broken 
toy gun, half-buried in the sand, and 
pointed it menacingly at the girls. 

“Hurry up. The Brain is expecting us,” 
I said through my teeth. I prodded them 
with the weapon, marching them down 
the twilight streets, into our living room. 
Leedy and Robert were sitting there, and 
with them was a boy with the darkest 
blue eyes I had ever seen, a thatch of sun- 
bleached hair, and a crooked grin. He 
looked up with interest as we filed in, a 
gorgeous array of last year’s birds’ nests. 

We would have marched right out 
again, but Leedy stopped us for introduc- 
tions. “Johnny,” she said, “Meet Dick West 
and the bad men.” I dropped the silly gun 
as if it were burning and wished I could 
sink through the floor. Marian had _ her 
peaches-and-cream complexion to fall 
back on, even though it was a little pinker 
than usual, and Sherry knew her legs were 
good, although peeling. I had nothing like 
that to give me confidence. Those dark- 
blue eyes were laughing right at me. Feel- 
ing like a big, red, sandy lobster, I fled. 

In a little while Marian and Sherry 
came upstairs and told me about Johnny. 
“He’s a musician. Plays the clarinet in the 
school band. He’s eighteen and staying 
with the Blackwells. Leedy knows his sister?’ 

They changed into crisp cotton dresses 
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land looked fine in about five minutes. I didn’t try to compete 
with them. I put on clean levis and shirt, tied my hair back, and 
followed them downstairs. If I hadn’t been so hungry, I'd have 
stayed in my room with a book. I hated to face those dark-blue 
eyes again. 

After dinner Robert started some music and Leedy put down 
her knitting to dance with her husband. Eva and Sonny and 
Dick came over. We rolled up the rugs and danced in our minia- 
ture ballroom, with the ocean’s salty fragrance coming through 
the open doors. Johnny danced with all the girls and then came 
over to me. 

“I— I don’t dance very well,” I managed to tell him, shaking 
my head. 

“With me, you do,” he said easily, his hand outstretched. And 
I did. I was part of the music without thinking about it. It was 
wonderful. I got up enough nerve after a while to look at him 
and found he was looking at me, his eyes laughing again. But 
this time I was sure he wasn’t laughing at me. He was just happy. 

“Let’s go swimming tomorrow,” he suggested. I started to tell 
him | didn’t swim very well, but he interrupted me. “With me, 
you do,” he repeated. My heart was suddenly light and the 
scared feeling went away. This was what the wishing cup had 
arranged for me! 

We went swimming the next day and the next. With him, I 
swam well. It was funny, but he gave me confidence in myself. 
He called me Mermaid. 


One night Leedy and Robert gave a bonfire party 
on the beach. We told ghost stories, sang, toasted hot dogs and 
marshmallows. Johnny pulled me down beside him and, in the 
circle of firelight, we talked as we'd never talked before. He 
told me that someday he was going to play his own composi- 
tions; that he liked yellow dogs witn long tails; that he thought 
a piano in every home was more important than a car in every 
garage. I was planning to finish hign school, study journalism, 
and be a foreign correspondent. But as he talked, I switched in 
my mind to domestic science in college. This wouldn't be a two- 
career family! The sky was the color of Jonnny’s eyes, and each 
star had been polished before it was hung our. 

Everything was more fun now because of Johnny. I stuffed 
myself with fun. The summer went fast for such an aimless 
season. One night, Johnny and I agreed that a swim in the 
moonlight would be more fun than the crowded dance floor. 
We left the gang to change into swim suits. I met Johnny on 


imthe beach. 


he water was a black giant, resting from the day of swim- 
mers and divers, speedboats and aquaplanes. The moon sent 


ma silver shimmer across the dark waters and the sails of the 
im boats tied along the pier were like ghosts against the sky. 
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We dived from the end of the pier and our bodies made 
fluorescent patterns in the sea. The water was cold and wonder- 
ful. I felt as though I could swim forever. We swam across the 
bay and when our feet touched bottom, we walked out of the 
water to the lonely shore. Here was another land, a land of 
hard-packed sand, seaweed, and driftwood. We were foreigners 
from across the water, invading the privacy of this silent place. 

“It’s poetry,” 1 breathed. “It’s music,” Johnny said. 

The lights winked at us from across the water, the miniature 
merry-go-round spinning, the Ferris wheel a tiny whirl of color, 
the lamps in the cottages burning yellow and far away. 

Everything seemed far away. We were alone here, Johnny 
and I, and all the things we'd done this summer seemed, at this 
moment, trivial and childish. I was tired of fun and games. I 
wanted the introduction over, so life could really begin. This 
was a new perspective, like swimming away from ourselves and 
then looking back. I shivered. 

“We'd better go back!” 

“Sure, Mermaid,” Johnny agreed. “We don’t want them to 
think we’ve drowned.” We plunged into the water and this 
time it felt warm after the cool air. We swam back to reality 
again. 

On shore we dried off with the towels we had left there and 
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put on our sandals and sweat shirts. I felt warm and relaxed. 
Suddenly Johnny was close to me. As I looked up, his face was 
right there and he kissed me. It was nice—cool and sweet like 
ice cream—my first kiss. I whirled around and ran away! I ran 
down the quiet, desolate streets to the cottage. 

I hated myself for being so childish. What would Johnny 
think of me now? He'd be laughing at me. He’d know how im- 
mature, how young I was. I'd lost him for sure, taking a kiss so 
seriously. In bed, I tossed and turned. My pillow was stuffed 
with doorknobs. But I fell asleep at last. 

In the morning I awoke with dread heavy on me, like a wet 
blanket. I'd have to face Johnny, explain why I ran away. Or 
maybe I'd never see him again. I asked Robert if he needed 
help at the stand. 

“Nice of you to offer,” he answered. “I can use some help.” 

Leedy smiled at me as she picked up her knitting. “Thanks 
dear,” she said. 

They didn’t know my object was to postpone facing Johnny. 
All day, busy at the stand, bagging popcorn with my back to 
the window and my heart in my throat, I didn’t hear his voice; 
I didn’t hear his whistle. It was a long day. 

Johnny was waiting for me with his lopsided grin when I left 
for dinner. He took my hand. “I'll buy you some food,” he said. 
We ate hamburgers and corn-on-the-cob and ice cream on sticks 
from the booths along the bay. 

“Summer's about over,” Johnny said. “The Bye-Bye Ball is 
Saturday night. Go with me, Jo-Ann?” 

Of course I'd go! Everything was all right now. My heart was 
light again. I'd heard about the Bye-Bye Ball. It was the climax 
to summer here. The big event. Then it hit me—the ball was 
September fourth. That was the big night we'd all been planning 
for, Leedy’s and Robert’s wedding anniversary. 

“Congratulate them for me,” Johnny said, unable to under- 
stand my consternation. “A nice day (Continued on page 40) 
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, HELEN STEWART KNAUS 


Illustration by Stephanie 


A sixteenth birthday party 


that changed a girl's life 





AROLINE CARTER stepped from the 

shower, dried herself hastily and 

slipped into the rumpled jeans and 
plaid shirt she had worn all day. She 
rubbed her hair with a towel until it was 
a mass of red-gold frowziness and then 
sprawled out moodily in the chintz-cov- 
ered chair. 

Just as she had expected, Pamela and 
Sharon had called Gram and made weak 
excuses for not coming to the party. They 
simply can’t take it, Caroline thought, and 
I don’t blame them. She was furious that 
she hadn’t made an excuse to return home 
before her sixteenth birthday caught up 
with her. She should have known Gram 
would pounce on it as an excuse for 
throwing another party. 

It isn’t that I don't like social affairs, 
Caroline reasoned, the right kind, with 
the right people. But Gram’s parties were 
utterly impossible. Gruesome, Sharon 
called them, and she ought to know. 
Sharon was nearly seventeen and really 
sophisticated. And, as Pam had pointed 
out, it wasn’t that Gram didn’t have the 
best social standing. Gram was held in 
great respect as one of the town’s promi- 
nent citizens, and her husband had been 
its leading banker for many years before 
his death. So it must be that Gram had 
just never learned how utterly impossible 
it was to try mixing people together as 
casually as if she were mixing an ome- 
lette. And the way Gram was always brag- 
ging about such people as Emily Baer, 
who had a job in the five-and-ten; and 
Stell Evans, who was working her way 
through business college by doing baby 
sitting and light housework. 

But Rocky Benton—Rocky was Gram’s 
great obsession. Caroline walked to the 
window. She looked out across the wide 
lawn surrounding Gram’s lovely old Colo- 
nial home. “That boy’s going places,” 
Gram had said, when she told Caroline 
that Rocky was attending night classes at 
Brockton University, forty miles away. 
“He’s got what it takes.” 

Caroline turned back to the dressing 
table to run a comb through her short 
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curls. When she was a child it had been 
fun to spend her summers here. Gram was 
really a dear, and Caroline had to admit 
‘that she had enjoyed playing with the 
children who thronged the place. She had 
played paper dolls with Faith Kelke, 
whose father was janitor at the paper mill. 
She had exchanged parting gifts with 
Mamie Hooten, whose mother waited on 
tables at the Fan Fare. And what fun it 
had been roller skating with Rocky, when 
he was through work at the Square Deal 
Garage. He used to cor for her in the 
softness of late afternoon, like this, driv- 
ing his noisy old secondhand car as proud- 
ly as if it were a limousine. 


It was Pamela Warren and Shar- 
on Kent, just back after a year at Miss 
Farris school in Daleville, who had 
opened her eyes. Friends were so impor- 
tant, they told her — the right kind of 
friends. Sharon had shrugged her shoul- 





ders lightly and added that she couldn't 
understand what Caroline’s grandmother 
saw in some of the odd people she was so 
hipped on. They’re all right, Pamela had 
agreed, in their own circle. 

A few days later, Pam had driven her 
new convertible into the Square Deal 
Garage, with Caroline sitting between her 
and Sharon. Rocky had come forward, 
wiping his hands on a cloth. He’d looked 
straight at Caroline and said, “Hi, Miss- 
Hard-to-Reach, how about a swim later on?” 

Caroline turned away from the mirror 
to flop back into the chair, her blue-gray 
eyes cloudy as she remembered. She had 
thought she would die as she caught the 
glances Sharon and Pam exchanged. “I— 
I— don’t think so,” she had stammered. 
Later, as they were driving away, Pam 
had shrieked, “Imagine dating anyone 
who looks like that!” That was when her 
two friends had told her how they felt 
about Gram’s parties. They just couldn't 
take another one, they said. Such ridicu- 
lous kid stuff, silly games and refreshments 
—to say nothing of the mixed-up crowd. 

Caroline gave the footstool a vicious 
kick. She had finally made Rocky Benton 
understand that she would not go with 
him for a swim or any other place. Each 
time he had called she had given him a 
frigid “No.” He had laughed, but he had 
stopped calling. She could see his unruly 
mop of red hair and his blazing blue eyes 
now. She probably wouldn't be bothered 
with him tonight, for knowing how she 
felt about him, he would hardly come to 
the party. But what a blow it would be 
to Gram if he did not come. 

Caroline sighed, wondering how she 
would ever live through the party. Gram 
would be in high spirits. Because she was 
happy she took it for granted everyone 
else was. Poor Gram! She was so naive; 
she knew so little about the world! Caro- 
line was slouched on her spine, her mouth 
drooping discontentedly, when a light tap 
sounded on the door and Gram poked her 
head inside. 


She began to dance to the 
strains of the waltz 


“Not dressed yet?” she asked. Her short 
white hair curled crisply around her 
plump face and her brown eyes twinkled. 

“Oh, I can finish in a jiff. I've had my 
bath,” Caroline said, without moving. 
“You look like a grand duchess in that rose 
dress. New, isn’t it?” 

Gram nodded. “A special occasion like 
this calls for a new dress!” 

“Gram!” Caroline sat up straight, her 
voice shrill. “Anything — any little old 
thing—is an excuse for you to give a party, 
and anyone—everyone—is invited!” 

Gram chuckled. “Of course! I love par- 
ties.” 

“And always with pink lemonade!” 
There was an edge to Caroline’s voice. 
Pink lemonade, she thought—how utterly 
corny. She stood up and squared her 
shoulders. “To tell you the truth, Gram, I 
don’t like parties, I— I— hate them.” 

Gram looked at her thoughtfully. Then 
she sat down in an antique French chair 
and folded her hands. “You remind me of 
a girl I knew once upon a time. She 
thought she hated parties, too, until . . .” 
Gram’s eyes had a faraway look, and her 
voice faded. 

There was silence in the room except 
for the ticking of a French clock on the 
bedside table. Storybook stuff, Caroline 
was thinking. This was the last straw! 
Why couldn't Gram realize that she was 
no longer a child? 


Her grandmother's gaze wan- 
dered around the room and came to rest on 
a silver-framed picture on the mahogany 
highboy. “It was a long time ago,” she 
said, “but it seems like only yesterday. 
You see, I knew this girl—Myrtle, let’s call 
her. I knew her well. She lived alone with 
her father, who was best known in the 
town for doing nothing but drink, most 
of the time. Old Melissa, who lived in the 
rear, ran the house in a lazy, shiftless way. 
Myrtle never had any friends, although 
she wanted them very much, always.” 

Gram turned to look at the clock and 
then went on, “In school she tried to make 
friends, but the children avoided her. It 
wasn’t much wonder, either. Her clothes 
were messy and her hair, seldom brushed, 
looked like a wind-tossed corn shuck.” 

Caroline took a blue, nylon-net dress 
from its hanger in the closet, dropped it 
on the bed, and began to pull off her shirt. 

“When Myrtle was young it was not so 
bad,” Gram was saying. “She had a col- 
lection of battered dolls; she would catch 
lightning bugs on summer nights when 
she sat alone on the front steps; and she 
caught hundreds of doodles in the sandy 
yard. When she was a little older, she 
would lie in the porch hammock and read 
‘Elsie Dinsmore’ (Continued on page 46) 
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Conquest of a peak is adventure 
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by GEORGIA ENGELHARD 





when Dad goes along for safety! 
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OU COULD PUT it this way: “She who 
T ciasaeame a mountain conquers her- 
self!” 

Of course there are lots and lots of ways 
of overcoming the doubts and fears and 
indecisions that are apt to beset you when 
you are just sixteen, and beginning to 
catch a glimpse of the real-life climb that 
lies ahead. 

Camilla Cromwell would certainly not 
have thought of mountain climbing as the 
best prescription — except that Eaton 
Cromwell, her dad, is a famous climber of 
tall peaks. 

When Camilla came home to New York 
City in June, a very youthful graduate of 
the Convent of the Sacred Heart at Suf- 
fern, New York, Dad greeted her with a 
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warm smile and the suggestion: “You 
know, I think it’s time you learned how to 
climb a mountain. How about a summer 
with me in the Canadian Rockies?” 

Frankly, she was horrified. She remem- 
bered the time he had tried to persuade 
her to climb a—to him—very mediocre 
bump of earth, and she’d been so scared 
she’d turned back, deathly sick. But she 
saw how disappointed he'd be now if she 
begged off. A summer with Dad would 
be fun, too, if only— 

Hiding her reluctance, she agreed. 

Camilla says now, with a little happy 
laugh, that this was the most wonderful 
summer of her whole life. And she adds: 
“I'm sure I learned more during it than 


in all the years in school! I learned to face 




















a tough situation, and make myself keep 
on going even if I was scared. A mountain 
is nature in the raw. When you've con- 
quered it, you've found out a lot of things 
that aren’t in books!” 

You can be sure that her dad was far 
too experienced to risk losing his lovely 
daughter down some yawning crevasse. 

He began with the sort of training he 
considers important for any mountain 
climber. Three weeks of daily hikes over 
trails and rough ground, to strengthen leg 
muscles and the lungs, and to practice 
some of the proper climbing techniques. 
The novice, facing a steep and rocky slope, 
has a natural desire to get down on hands 
and knees and craw] up. 

“Don’t do it!” (Continued on page 71) 












— > 
Per et é 
yee 


: : Pip b he sah 
BE Fa2 By FO 
































nK? 





—., in 


They explored paradise—found it less than perfect! 


E BOUGHT THE TENT between us. 
It was Georgina’s idea. 
“Think how much more money 


we shall have to spend on holidays with 
no hotel bills to pay.” 
It was a green ridge tent with a fly sheet. 
The fly was my sister Margaret’s idea. 
“Catches the rain in wet weather, keeps 
a tent cool in hot weather.” Margaret had 
spent two weeks at a training camp for 
~ youth leaders so knew about such matters. 
A shoehorn was needed to pack our- 













Three Girls and a Tent 


by CELIA H. FALCON 


Drawings by Peter Spier 


selves and our kit into Margaret’s and m 
car which was the smallest they manu 
facture. We had to travel with the nr 
open, and Georgina’s spaniel Jum 
perched on top of the kitbags with 
floppy ears streaming behind him in thd 
breeze. 

We chose the Isle of Wight for our fi 
holiday with the tent. 

“Let’s find a site so close to the sed 
that we can step out of the tent into it, 
said Georgina, whose other name shoul 
be Porpoise—she so adores swimming. 

“Don't forget the aesthetic angle. A sit¢ 
must be satisfyingly beautiful,” said Mar: 
garet. 

But it was August, the peak holiday 
month in England, and the island was 
buzzing with people like a hive with bees 
when they're about to swarm. Every camp, 
site which was not positively ugly had 
been snapped up. We were getting wor 
ried when about four p.M., over a hedge 





honeysuckle and dog roses, Georgina saW 
the very place. A field with its far sid4 
fringing the shore. There was a whit 
stone farmhouse on the right, and on thé 
left a white stone lighthouse to give ba 
ance and beauty to the picture. Over al 
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the sun shed its aura of golden light. 
“It’s utterly perfect,” said Margaret, and 
drove the car along a cart track to the 
farm. The farmer was leaning over a wall 
contemplating a litter of sleeping piglets. 
“Aye, ye can camp in the field.” 
Excitedly, we tossed the kit out of the 
car and pitched the tent in nine minutes, 
beating our own record by one minute. 
“This is heaven,” we burbled, as we 
sat eating eggs and bacon round a fire 
we'd lit with driftwood from the beach. 
We had eggs again for breakfast, the 
farmer having sold us two dozen. We were 
just saying how fresh they were when, 
without the slightest warning, the air was 
split with a roar as if a thousand scream- 
ing demons had alighted in our field. We 
jumped violently and Margaret’s egg cup 
leaped inches from its plate. The light- 





[RE~ Spis- “ 

Phy a £ 
house, that artistic delight, had exploded 
into vicious activity. The ground vibrated 
with sound. Thinking in terms of ships 
twelve miles out to sea, the siren gave two 
ear-splitting blasts every minute, followed 
by the groaning of a motor running down 
and then working up again for the next 
effort. 

Georgina grabbed my arm and pointed 
out to sea—we couldn't hear ourselves 
speak. The change which in moments 
had come over the English Channel was 
fantastic. A great curtain of fog was 
sweeping in on the land at the rate of 
knots. In a few seconds it had blotted out 
the sun, the sky, even the farmhouse. But 
not the lighthouse. Oh, no, nothing so de- 
sirable; we had pitched the tent too close 
for that. 

We endured the noise for a couple of 
hours, then went across and hailed the 
lighthouse keeper. “How long will this ter- 
rible din go on?” we shouted. 

“A sea fog may last a couple of days.” 

We bore it till midafternoon, then with 
Jumbo on the verge of hysteria and we of 
going deaf, we packed our sleeping bags 
into the car, laced up the door of the tent, 
and drove inland. 
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A few miles from the coast the fog was 
barely perceptible; a few miles farther and 
the foghorn was just a groan in the dis- 
tance. Instead it began to rain. 

“Now to find a night’s lodging,” 
Georgina. In our efforts to solve this prob- 
lem we drove right across the island to the 


said 


outskirts of Cowes. Everywhere it was: 
“Accommodation for three? Impossible!” 

“There's a café,” said Georgina dispirit- 
edly. “Let’s stop and have our supper. I’m 
starving and Jumbo wants a run.” 

The café proprietor had a gruff voice 
but was anxious to help. “There’s a place 
near the river where you could camp to- 
morrow. But tonight? Well...” after much 
thought, “there’s my tearoom. It’s closed 
just now. You can roll up in your blankets 
and sleep there if you like.” 

We thanked him as warmly as if we'd 
been offered beds in Buckingham Palace. 

The windows of the tearoom were 
smudgy; cobwebs dangled from the ceil- 
ing thick as fishing nets hung up to dry. 
The electric light was off. 

“Thank goodness I remembered my 
flashlight,” said Georgina, shaking it to 
make it work. 

The room was full of tables brought in, 
no doubt, from the garden. Weak with 
laughter we made our beds on them. There 
was no floor space left. Though it was cold 
and rain drummed on the tin roof we 
slept well; a table top is not much harder 


than the ground, and we sleep on the 
ground in the tent, of course. There is no 
room for beds—even if we wanted them. 

The rest of that holiday was joyously 
spen‘ on the riverbank site near Cowes. 

The locality of our next holiday with 
our tent was decided when Georgina saw 
a film about Edinburgh and went all Scot- 
tish. “But,” said Margaret, “we can’t drive 
from London to Scotland in a day.” 

Promptly Georgina had one of her 
bright ideas. 

“We can stop a night in Cheshire. My 
grandfather's old house hasn’t been sold 
yet. It’s empty, but we could camp there.” 

So Georgina wrote Mr. Wiggins, the 
caretaker, that we were coming and would 
pitch our tent on the lawn. 

There is no turnpike road from London 
to Cheshire, but there is Watling Street, 
which the Romans built about a.p. 200. 
It had been improved, of course, since 
those days, but it is still narrow in parts 
and has a good many curves, so it took us 
eight hours to reach Georgina’s grand- 
father’s empty house, which contained 
about fourteen bedrooms, and looked an 
eerie place by guttering candlelight. Mer- 
cifully, Mr. Wiggins had thought to sup- 
ply one candle, for there was no electricity 
available, and, stupidly, each relying on 
the other, we had packed our flashlights 
in the very depths of our kitbags. 

“IT hope the (Continued on page 44) 











VELVET TIGER 


First Nonfiction Award 


(An imaginary incident in the life of Father 
Damien, a Belgian priest who devoted his life to 
nursing and instructing the lepers in Molokai. He 
contracted the disease himself and died in 1889.) 


The girl stumbled along the uneven road, her 
eyes wide with terror, the offensive perspiration 
on her wrinkled skin sickening her. 

At the entrance to Father Damien’s hut she 
paused and brushed a loose strand of black hair 
from her forehead. 

“Father,” she called in a dry, cracked voice, 
“please, help—me.” 

“Enter,” answered a tired voice. 

Inside, the hut was spotlessly clean. Father 
Damien, his arms folded, his back toward her, 
was staring through the window. 

“Father—the Velvet Tiger—” she began. “I 
think—I am afraid—” 

“When I came to Molokai there was no faith,” 
he interrupted gently. “The lepers only wanted 
to die. But we have changed all that. We build 
houses on stilts, we have a church, faith and 
hope have been regained.” 

“Yes—but—” 

“We still fear the Velvet Tiger, of course, 
but his scratches are not always fatal now,” 
he went on absently. He half turned to glance 
at the girl, his kindly eyes troubled, his brown- 
skinned hands trembling slightly. He kept 
looking at his right foot, pushing it out and 
then withdrawing it nervously, over and over. 

Abruptly, he reached for 
his worn old cloak and 
pulled it about his tired, 
drooping shoulders. 

“The water was boiling,” 
he mumbled. “Boiling wa- 
ter, my child. And yet, I 
never felt it! It scalded my 
foot and yet I never felt it. 
Do you know what that 
means?” 

“Yes, Father.” The girl's 
eyes were no longer terror- 
stricken. Now they were 
filled with grief and pity. 
“The Velvet Tiger has 
scratched you, too.” 

“For my sermon today I 
can address my congrega- 
tion as ‘We lepers.’ Come, 
my child. or we shall be 
late for church.” 


CHRISTINE N. BROWN . 
(age 15) Sheffield, England ik 
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FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: Betty Gray (age 13) 


Here is your own department in the magazine. Send 


us your best original short stories, poems, nonfiction, 


photographs, and drawings. See page 70 for details 


FLOOD 


First Poetry Award 


The water rose and jell 

Angrily pounding against the mighty dam 

That harnessed its turbulent power. 

Then, as if surrendering, drew back 

To lash again with a heaving, pounding rhythm 

This wall that kept it from its wild dreams of 
freedom. 

Then, as if inspired, ebbed away for one more 
try, 

And with all of its pent-up fury, crashed 
mightily against the weakening wall. 

With a groan like distant thunder, the great 
dam surrendered and fell. 

The water roared outward, its battle won, 
its freedom granted. 

VALERIE G. BROWN (age 12) Haddam, Conn. 


SOUTHPAW 


First Fiction Award 


Mamma Kitty lived in the basement of a de- 
partment store on Main Street in the city of 
Los Angeles, California. She was a large cat 
with a gray body, white paws and neck. One 
morning while the janitor was cleaning the 
basement he saw Mamma Kitty in her box 
lying very still, which she hardly ever did. She 
had three tiny kittens at her side. He called 
everyone in the store down to see the new kit- 
tens. The men looked at the kittens and smiled. 
Joe, the janitor, said, “You must be very proud 





Forth Worth, Texas 


of yourself, Mamma Kitty.” And she was. The 
kittens were all the same color as their mother, 
except one. It was coal-black with one white 
paw. The men laughed at the little kitten as it 
cuddled up to its mother like a tiny baby. One 
of the men said, “Southpaw is certainly the 
name for that one!” They named one of the 
others Two-tone, and the smallest one, Junior. 
Six weeks had gone by now and all the kit- 
tens were roaming around the store, which 
made the boss, Mr. Johnson, very mad. But one 
day he picked up Southpaw and making sure 
first that no one was looking, he loved and 
petted him. He really liked the kittens, but 
sometimes they got in the way, as you will see. 
Southpaw was the roaming kind, and always 
going some place where he shouldn't. One 
morning before the store opened the janitor was 
changing the store windows. When he got 
through he came out and forgot to close the 
door going into one of the windows. Of course 
Southpaw wanted to see what it looked like in- 
side. The window was set up like a bedroom, 
advertising a “Munson Mattress,” with a dress 
ing table, dresser, and night stand. Southpaw 
had just gotten up and was still sleepy, because 
he wasn’t used to getting up so early. He walked 
inside the window and looked around. Being 
sleepy, the nice soft bed looked very comfort- 
able, so he jumped up and went to sleep. 
Later when it was just about time for the 
store to open, people were waiting by the doors 
to get in. Suddenly the boss heard laughing 
outside. He ran to see what was going on. He 
looked out the window and 
then called Joe. “Go and see 
what all the laughing is all 
about, Joe.” When Joe 
came back he said South 
paw was in window number 
fourteen, sound asleep on 
the bed. Mr. Johnson was 
furious. “Get that cat out of 
there and down in the base- 
ment where it belongs. 
Then open the doors!” 
Joe went to the window, 
picked Southpaw up, and 
took him to the basement. 
As Joe opened the front 
doors, a tall man in a blue 
suit hurried up to him, and 
asked to see the boss. Joe 
took him into a modern and 
well-decorated room with 
“Private” written on the 
door. Joe said, “This gen 
tleman would like to see 
(Continued on page 66) 
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The family moving day may seem gay— 


ULIE lay on her new chintz-covered bed 
and brushed away the tears that put 
the strange room out of focus. Every- 

thing’s out of focus these days, she thought. 
Even having your own room doesn’t help! 

After she’d spent a summer with her 
gang, planning for a wonderful senior year 
at high school, Dad’s firm had transferred 
him to a distant city. Now everything was 
spoiled. 

Julie is not alone in her problem today. 
There never has been a time when families 
were so much on the move. And the up- 
rooted young people often have a hard 
time getting set in the new place. 

If the problem is yours—there’s a way 
out. Don’t start with resentment against 
Mother and Dad. They're having a hard 
time, too. Start with a campaign to make 
new friends. They're really what you need. 
When you've found them, you'll slip into 
a happy place in the new community. 

Alice had a good technique. She’d been 
very popular at the old school in a small 
town. When she entered a new high school 
in a large city, she felt bewildered and 
alone in the midst of the exuberant young 
people. How did you get to know anyone 
in a merry-go-round like this? 

The first day, she smiled at the brown- 
eyed girl whose locker was next to hers 
and said, “Hello. My name is Alice. I’m 
new here.” The girl smiled back and asked 
if she could help her register for classes. 
Later that day when Alice walked into the 
geometry class, she tossed a friendly “Hi!” 
to the serious-looking boy in horn-rimmed 
glasses who sat in front of her. He 


grinned a little shyly at first and then ex- 
plained the next day’s assignment. She 
was grateful. As it turned out, these two 
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But it has its note of sadness too 


by CHRISTINA KIRK 


Drawing by Joel Cohen 


didn’t become her secret-sharing side- 
kicks, but at least they passed the word 
that Alice wasn’t a snob. Knowing that 
some of her classmates liked her gave her 
the confidence to volunteer for the clean- 
up comittee, and to pick out her version 
of “Chopsticks” at the Freshman Mixer. 
Soon she was surrounded with friends. 

If you really want to feel a part of your 
new community, you won't limit your cam- 
paign for friends to school. Find the near- 
est church of your faith and join it. Be- 
longing to a church group is a good way 
to meet boys and girls from other schools. 
Soon there will be opportunities for hay- 
rides, dances, and after-service socials. 

Carol’s problem was a little different 
from Alice’s. Carol did not know how to 
make friends. After her first day at the 
new school she said vehemently to her 
mother, “I’m never going back there 
again.” Not realizing it was partly up to 
her to make a friendly gesture, she con- 
tinually had her feelings hurt. 

Of course Carol had to go back to 
school. But every day she came straight 
home and went alone to her room to read. 
Her mother suggested there might be a 
Girl Scout troop in the neighborhood. 
There was, but Carol refused to go. Her 
mother had a talk with the leader of the 
troop, who invited Carol to join them on a 
wiener roast. It was still hard to persuade 
Carol to go. Her mother persisted, and she 
finally gave in. When she came home her 
mother asked, “Now, didn’t you have a 
good time after all?” Carol had to confess 
that she did. The girls, cued by their 
leader, had made a special effort to wel- 
come her. She felt their warm comrade- 
ship, and her confidence grew. With prac- 






tice her new feeling of friendliness ex- 
tended to others. For friendliness is a 
skill. The more you practice, the greater 
your rewards, 

Extracurricular activities at school are 
a good way to broaden your circle of 
friends. If you have a hobby, look for 
others interested in it. If you are keen on 
debating or dramatics, you will find 
plenty of opportunity to use your talents. 
You will find other shutterbugs if you are 
a camera fiend, and other artists, if you 
like to draw, paint, or sculpt. Maybe you 
will even develop a new hobby! Watch the 
bulletin board for announcements of club 
activities and information about joining. 

And what about the local YWCA or 
YWHA? Sally found a new sense of be- 
longing when she helped a YW Teen Club 
collect clothes and canned goods for 
Christmas baskets. Community service is 
a wonderful way to make you feel at home 
in a strange place. 

You won't get anywhere in your cam- 
paign if you do what Marilyn did. Mari- 
lyn’s family moved from a large coastal 
city to a quiet suburb. At first she was 
thrilled with her beautiful new ranch- 
style home, with its oak-paneled rumpus 
room complete with juke box and fire- 
place. But soon she began to miss the ex- 
citement of her social life in the city. When 
a boy invited her to a square dance at her 
new school, Marilyn tossed her head 
haughtily and snapped. “Square dancing 
is for squares!” When her class voted to 
have a taffy pull, Marilyn cast the lone 
dissenting vote. “A taffy pull? How hay- 
seed can you get?” 

Now Marilyn sits home nights, brooding 
over her “lost (Continued on page 55) 
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CONCLUSION 

FTER A WHILE Rye heard the men saying 
good-by. When Mom called her for 
dinner she answered that she didn’t 
want any. She didn’t get undressed or brush 
her teeth or ever really go to bed. She just 
lay face down on top of the covers until it got 
cold; then she pulled a quilt over herself. 
After 1 while her tears were used up and 

rhymes began to pound in her head. 

Fina'ly she got up and turned on a light. 
If I put down the words perhaps I can go to 
sleep, she thought. Rapidly she wrote: 

The gyppos are here, 

The gyppos are here! 

Let the squirrels run 

And the gentle deer, 

For the forest will fall 
And the ferns will die. 
“Who cares, who cares?” 
The gyppos cry. 

But writing did not bring sleep. When at 
last daylight crawled into the sky, Rye pulled 
on a thick, flannel shirt and went outdoors. 
The fog had come down during the night so 
she could only hear the slam of the breakers 
without seeing them. The green-gold moss on 
the fences was wet as a sponge, and every 
needle on the bull pines was tipped with a 
drop of moisture. 

She crossed the highway to a narrow trail 
arched over with rhododendron and followed 
it up the mountainside, straight into the red- 
wood grove. There the red-brown trunks 
rose hundreds of feet into the air until their 
tops were lost in fog. Rye laid her cheek 
against the bark of a tree. She seemed to feel 
the sap, the life of the redwood, flowing past 
her face. 

Then clear as a shaft of sunlight a thought 
struck. I must find them. I must bring them 
here. I must make them understand the alive- 
ness of the trees. Then I'll make them look 
at a cemetery—of stumps and slash. 

Flinging herself down the trail she ran all 
the way to the store, tiptoed in to reach the 
car keys from behind the peanut-butter jars 
on the shelf. Those gyppos couldn’t be far 
away. Not if they were coming back today 
to sign things. 

They were not far away. Mr. McCracken 
and Larry were having breakfast at the Steel- 
head Inn four miles up the coast road. When 
she saw them in the dining room Rye’s high 
tide of courage ebbed suddenly to nothing. 

“You have to do it,” she told herself stern- 
ly. “Nobody else will. Nobody else cares.” 
Swiftly, she walked to their table. 

Mr. McCracken halted a forkful of ham 
and eggs in midair. “Where did you come 
from?” 

Larry McCracken was on his feet. “Have 
you had breakfast? It’s awfully early. We 
were going exploring again this morning.” 
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“No. But I’m not hungry—really. I got up 
early too—to go for a walk.” 

“How about a cup of coffee?” Larry beck- 
oned to the waitress. 

Before Rye could make up her mind how 
to begin Larry leaned across the table. “What 
was that word you called us last night?” 

“Gyppos. I said you were gyppos.” 

A dark flush spread over the elder Mc- 
Cracken’s face. “I never gypped anybody in 
my life,” he sputtered. “I’m no logger. I run 
a furniture factory. Patio furniture. But Larry 
here needs an outdoor job this summer, and 
I thought he might cut his business teeth on 
a little project of his own. Also I could use 
some extra redwood lumber.” 

“That’s not what I meant,” Rye stammered. 
“Gyppos are the little operators. They don’t 
stay on for years, cutting timber carefully so 
more can grow. Gyppos just go through a 
place, get their timber in a hurry, then go 
somewhere else.” 

“I don’t understand what this is all about. 
I thought you were dead set on college.” 

“Not if it means ruining our land.” 

Larry leaned across the table toward Rye, 
his thin face intent. “Dad didn’t go to col- 
lege, Rye, but I’m at Cal now. I’ve watched 
the guys—and girls too—who try to work their 
whole way through. Something has to go. 
Friends or health, or else they’re just too 
tired to soak up the education they came to 
get. Why don’t you work for a year, Rye, 
and save some money? Sixteen’s too young 
for college anyhow.” 

“Mom won't let me. She’s afraid. You see—” 
Rye’s eyelids veiled her eyes. “You see—Mom 
was going to college once. Only she fell in 
love and—” 

“I see.” Larry nodded. 

“What I came to ask is—won’t you please 
let me take you up into our woods? There’s a 
canyon where ferns grow—five-finger ones— 
and the deer like to drink at the bottom of it 
and in May it’s full of pink azalea that smells 
like honey and if you cut the trees it will—” 
she stopped and swallowed. “I thought if 
you'd go walking there with me—” 

“I've been walking,” Mr. McCracken said. 
“Your brother walked me all over the place 
yesterday afternoon. Only he was trying to 
sell me on it. “Rye’s got to go to college,’ he 
said over and over. I wish you people would 
get together on what you want.” 

“Tl go with you, Rye,” Larry said. “Dad’s 
worn out.” Rye watched Larry’s face. He does 
look like his father, she thought. The bones 
are the same, but something is different. He 
has a getting face too. But maybe the things 
Larry wants to get are inside himself. 


Rye ran ahead of him up the trail 
until they came to the flat where the oldest 
and noblest of all the redwoods were standing. 





“Now that you're here I don’t know why I 
brought you, really. It’s just—well—I hoped 
you'd feel how alive the trees are.” She stop- 
ped hopelessly. “Because if you did, you 
couldn't kill them.” 

Larry’s eyes followed the tree trunks up 
and up, as eyes inevitably follow the rising 
shafts of a cathedral. It was so still they 
might have been the only people in the world, 
Suddenly a wisp of sunlight broke through 
the fog, lighting up the ferns and the thick 
brown mat of needles on the forest floor. Rye’s 
heart leaped. It’s a sign, she thought. But she 
could find no more words. 

When they were back in the car again 
Larry crushed the hope that had budded so 
briefly. “People do have to have lumber, Rye, 
Did you ever think of that?” 

“They could invent something else to use.” 

“All right. Let’s skip lumber. Let’s go back 
to you. If you don’t go to college what will 
you do? Settle down here? Run a store? Marry 
a crab-catcher?” 

“Maybe I will. Anything would be better 
than to ruin the land. I’m only temporary.” 
Rye’s voice rose sharply. “Trees are forever.” 

“Nothing is forever, Rye. Even the rocks 
and oceans change. Collie says you have 
something to give the world. I think he’s 
right. You ought to go where you can learn 
how to give it.” 

“Every mouthful I eat at college will choke 
me if I know these trees are paying for it.” 
Rye straightened her shoulders. “Before we 
go back to the Inn, would you be willing to 
drive to another place with me?” she asked. 

“Let’s go!” Larry answered. 

It was a twisty old logging road. The 
car struggled to the top of a hill. 

“Here,” Rye said quickly. “Stop.” 

Below them in a clearing stood a rusty 
metal shed and an abandoned mill, sur- 
rounded by stumps of what had once bees 
giant trees. 

“This place used to be even more beautiful 
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Rye led Larry through the grove 
where the noblest trunks rose 


hundreds of feet into the sky 


than ours,” Rye whispered, as one might 
whisper in the presence of the dead. “A gyppo 
did it. Col and I call it the cemetery.” 

“Cemetery!” Larry sounded horrified. 

“You've seen pictures of those places in 
Europe where soldiers are buried. Rows of 
little markers, all alike, though each one com- 
memorates a special person who liked to smell 
azaleas in spring, or feel the trunks of trees. 
That’s the way I feel about trees.” 

“Rye. If I could persuade my father to cut 
timber without being what you call a gyppo, 
would that help?” 

“How?” 

“Well, I don’t know exactly. I do know 
there are such things as tree farms where 
they cut only as much in a year as will grow 
back in a year.” 

“It takes enormous acreage to do that,” 
Rye said. 

“Then let the McCrackens lend you the 
money to go to college.” 

“Definitely not. I won't go into debt and 
be paying and paying for the rest of my life. 
I'll earn my way — if I go,” she finished. 

When Larry left Rye at her own car he 
said, “Better stay home this afternoon. I may 
have good news for you.” 

This time Rye smiled: without hiding be- 
hind her eyelids as she said, “You know, I 
think you’re the original cockeyed optimist.” 

“No, I'm not. But what Dad is hunting 
is a project to get me some business experi- 
ence and some fresh air. So if I don’t like—” 

But Rye had stepped on the gas and started 
down the highway. 

At home she ate an enormous meal, took 
a bath, washed her hair, and changed out of 
jeans into a starched yellow cotton dress. 

Mom said, “What’s hit you, Rye? I haven’t 
seen you out of pants since school closed.” 

“I'll watch the store, Mom,” Rye said, 
without explaining. 


It was nearly five ‘o'clock when 
they came. She heard the car door slam and 
held her breath. She started to bite her lips, 
then remembered her lipstick. 

“Where's that little stick of dynamite?” 
bellowed Mr. McCracken. “Well!” He stared 
in astonishment at the girl in the yellow 
dress. “Where’s your mother? I never expect- 
ed to buy a park—or deed it to the State, 
either. But then, nobody ever called me a 
gyppo to my face before!” 

Could it possibly be true? Rye looked at 
Larry, standing in the doorway. Behind his 
father’s back, Larry closed an eye in a wink 
of comradeship and understanding. THE END 
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HUW 10 Make Masks 


“An' the Gobble-uns'll git you 
“Ef you don't Watch Out!” 


fairy, a gypsy, an Indian princess. It’s easy as riding a 


Pi YOU'D LIKE to be a goblin yourself! Or a witch, a 
broomstick—if you know how to make masks. 


Masks are good for many kinds of fun—Halloween revelry, 


winter masquerade parties, humorous plays. One group of girls 
put on the faces of men with black mustachios, and produced 
a dance number in “tails” that delighted their high school 
audience. 

A clever mask is attractive as a wall piece for your bedroom 
—it might be a copy of some historic mask you have seen ina 
museum: for instance, the head of some mythical animal. The 
basic mask of a human face can be turned into man or woman, 
Indian or Dutch girl, by the simple application of paint, hair, 
and ornaments. 

If you’re making masks, here’s what you will need: 

Materials: A piece of foot-square board or heavy cardboard 
on which to make a clay model; modeling clay or plasticene; 
newspapers, including colored comic sections; about six paper 
towels; dishpan or large basin; a small package of wallpaper 
paste; stick from a bar of ice cream and wooden meat skewer, 
to model clay; fine sandpaper; tempera paint (or moist water- 
color); inexpensive artist brushes—one large #10, one small 
#6, another large #10 if shellac is used; shellac or plastic 
spray; alcohol for thinning shellac and cleaning shellac brush. 

Your ideas for a mask may spring from plans you and your 
friends have made for a party or entertainment. Or they may 
come from a visit to a museum to see some of the historic masks 
on display, or from books on masks in the public library. If you 
are making a mask for yourself, take measurements to be sure 
it fits. Do this by taking a piece of paper, holding it on your face 
and marking with a black crayon where your forehead starts 
and where eyes, nostrils, mouth, sides of face, and bottom of 
your chin are. Then, when you design and make your mask, 
be sure that the features are in the same place. 

Once you have decided what sort of mask you want to make 
and how you want to use it, you should follow the steps out- 
lined below. 

Step I. Sketch on paper a front and side-face view of the mask 
you wish to make. You may need to make a number of sketches 
before you are satisfied with one and ready to go ahead. Your 
final front and side-face drawings should be the same size as 
the mask will be. (Fig. 1.) 

Step II. The most important step in making a papier-maché 
mask is preparing the clay foundation. (Fig. 2.) Keep your 
drawing of the mask right beside the board on which you build 
this clay foundation, so that.you may refer to it as you work. 
Build up the foundation by using small pieces of clay laid 
fairly loosely over one another. If you want to make a change, 
it is easier to take off the loose pieces than ones that have been 
pressed down too hard. Exaggerate the features, such as the 
nose and mouth, of the clay foundation so that they may 
not be lost under the many layers of wet paper strips (called 
papier-maché) that will be laid over the foundation in the 
next step. (Continued on page 58 


SEPTEMBER, 1955 


saic 
Sar 
she 


cak 


in | 
con 


wh 
hea 
clot 


gro 
you 


isr 





con 


abo 


THE 


tch, a 
ling a 


velry, 
f girls 
duced 
school 


room 
n ina 
l. The 
oman, 
_ hair, 


board 
icene; 
paper 
paper 
ewer, 
water- 
small 
dlastic 
brush. 
1 your 
y may 
masks 
If you 
e sure 
ir face 
starts 
om of 
mask, 


make 
s out- 


» mask 
etches 
. Your 
size as 


maché 
) your 
| build 
work. 
y laid 
range, 
> been 
as the 
y may 
called 
in the 





ge 58 


R, 1955 








Ito photo 


Cooking with Judy 


by ALICE C. SANDERSON 


Our teen-age cook discovers it is easy to lose the pounds she gained this summer 


“This is Sylvia, who wants to be a sylph!” 
said Judy, introducing her friend to Miss 
Sanderson, the home economist from whom 
she is learning how to cook and like it. 
“When I told her we are going to do low- 
calorie dishes today, and talk about getting 
in shape for our fall clothes, she wanted to 
come along.” 

“Glad you did, ‘Sylph’! I'll try to give you 
both some ideas on how to keep your weight 
where it belongs and still be happy and 
healthy.” 

“We aren’t really fat,” Judy said, “and 
we don’t want to get fat. But some of our 
clothes from last fall are—well, snug.” 

“Naturally. You girls are still getting your 
growth. Your weight should keep pace with 
your height.” 

“But how do we know when our weight 
is right for our height?” Judy asked. 

“First, and this is most important, always 
consult your doctor before doing anything 
about your weight. He, your school nurse, or 
home-economics teacher know what girls of 
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your age, build, and height should weigh. 
Take their advice.” 

“If I find that it is all right for me to lose 
a few pounds, what do I eat, and how should 
I fix the things I can have?” 

“Are all desserts and snacks out?” asked 
Sylvia plaintively. 

“Whoa—one at a time!” Miss Sanderson 
laughed. “The doctor will tell you what to 
eat and what to avoid, but I'll give you the 
general idea. He will probably give you a 
list of the Seven Basic Foods that tells how 
much of each you should have daily.” 

“Oh, I know about that,” Judy put in. 
“My mother—Sylvia’s too—has a chart like 
that right in the kitchen.” 

“That’s fine. Just be sure you check your- 
self daily against that list. No, Sylvia, desserts 
and snacks certainly are not entirely out,” 
said Miss Sanderson. She got out her recipe 
file. “I'll give you two recipes that Judy can 
add to that collection she is making. Apricot 
Whip calls for only a little sugar. It is low 
in calories, but high in eye appeal and flavor. 


You can make delicious Banana Whip by 
substituting two small ripe bananas mashed 
(about two thirds of a cup) for the apricots.” 


APRICOT WHIP 
2% tablespoons sugar 
Ye cup cooked, strained 
apricots 


2 egg whites 
Y% teaspoon salt 


Beat egg whites with salt until stiff, but 
not dry. Beat in sugar a little at a time. Grad- 
ually beat in apricots. Continue beating un- 
til mixture is very fluffy. Pile lightly into in- 
dividual dessert dishes and chill. Serves 4. 

“You can also have sponge cake or angel 
cake, without icing, for dessert,” Miss San- 
derson told the girls. “Take note of that “with- 
out icing,’ though. You would have to walk 
about six miles to take care of the extra calo- 
ries in a piece of iced layer cake. We will 
make a sponge cake right now that you can 
have for dessert tonight. 

“This is an especially good cake to make 
when the rest of the family aren’t weight 

(Continued on page 56) 
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Neck—Plump or Short? 


Scoop, bateau or V-neckline? The 
choosing is yours. If you’re mad 
about shirts, wear open collars, 
Keep neckline simple; shun bows, 
chokers; place jewelry far down 
from neckline on blouse or lapel 
















Neck—Long? 


Aim to break the length. Fill a 
V-neck shirt with a gay ascot. 
Tie a scarf in a score of ways. 
Wind ropes of pearls around and 
around, add bows near neck. 
Hair is best at shoulder length 
















Thick Around the Waist? 


Strive for a long unbroken line 
from shoulder to below waist. 
The new long torso dresses will 
work magic with your middle— 
but, avoid wide cinch belts and 
those contrasting cummerbunds! 





















Arms—Thin or Heavy? 


Avoid fussy sleeves. Why accent 
your weak spot? The new “nat- 
ural” sleeve is good. A thin arm 
looks pert in the baby-doll sleeve. 
A heavy arm needs the cuffed 
sleeve in three-quarter length 

























Height—Tall? 


Height can be cut by wide belt, 
cummerbund—or by contrasting 
separates. Wear skirts flared — 
not pencil slim. Wonderful are 
bold patterns, giant checks, and 
plaids. And do carry a large bag! 

























Height—Short? 


You need the simple, uncluttered 
lines. Princess cut, high or low 
waistlines will add inches. And 
choose fabric with small repeat 
pattern or vertical stripe. Your 
accessories ought to be delicate 



























Deauty Plus- 


A clever girl adds to her good 
points, subtracts from the bad 


by GLYNNE 


Whether it’s breaking a wishbone, by a wishing well, or gazing 
on a star—girls like to wish. It may be for shapely hips; a hand- 
span waist; legs that are boy-slim; a little more here—a little less 
there. 

There isn’t one who hasn't at least one pet problem—most of 
us have several. If only long, dangling arms could be folded up 
like a concertina; or a squat neck would become swan-graceful; 
or skeletal collarbones would disappear! 

Wishing may be fun, but there’s a decidedly better way to 
banish your blights. With a touch of cunning camouflage you can 
get an effect of loveliness. For an illusion of beauty is all in the eye 
of the beholder—created by a clever use of color, line, composition. 

Let’s start with color. Cool colors—those found in water and 
trees, such as greens, blues, violets—as well as black and deep 
brown, tend to minimize and make you appear far away. Warm 
colors—seen in fire-reds, oranges, yellows—cause you to appeat 
larger and nearer than you really are. Conclusion: when planning 
an outfit, see that the color most becoming to you will be closest 
to your face. Use cool or neutral colors in large areas where you 
may want to minimize; bright colors for small spaces, to bring out 
points of interest. 

Take a look at what line and color arrangements did for Betty. 
There she goes now, the center of a laughing group, and every 
boy’s head is turning to get another look. They think she’s stun- 
ning. For Betty knows how to dress so that her figure faults are 
concealed. 

Long ago she accepted the fact that her hips are too big and 
her bust too tiny. She knows her elbows and collarbones have a 
stick-out, bony quality. But she’s aware of her good points, too . .. 
her blond hair is soft and shining, her complexion is roses-and- 
cream. 

She’s wearing a simple blouse and skirt—at least, it looks 
simple! Actually her outfit has been carefully planned to the last 
detail. The blouse is in a new shade, firefly red—seen in splashes 
on this page—that shows up to advantage her pink-and-white 
complexion. The tuck pleats in rows down the front faintly give 
an illusion of hidden contours where (Continued on page 47) 
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STOCKING CAP BY GLENTEX, HATBOX BAG BY YOUTH MODE, GLOVES BY FOWNES 
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Dear to the heart of every girl. . . the boy coat in 
knit-back wool chinchilla. All the beautiful classic 


touches are here...the straight-and-easy cut, deep 
flap pockets, half-belted back, the notched revers 
posed jauntily over a double row of buttons. Char- 


coal gray, gold, beige, turquoise, navy, red, or 
blue with Milium or quilted lining, by Worcester 
Classics ; 8-14 subteen, about $30. Stores on p.72 
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The All-American look ...Raglan cut, 
button-high spread collar, and surprise- 
slashed flap-pockets. Gray, blue, or beige 
herringbone fleece, a soft fusion of 10% 
cashmere and 90% wool; wool interlining. 
By Glass Coat; 10-14 subteen, about $35 





Fashion scores again...This time by adroit 
use of straps...underlining collar, high- 
lighting pockets. The back note, a long 
inverted pleat. Ancuna fleece, wide color 
range; printed Temp-Resisto lining; by 
Scher & Feldman; 8-14 subteen, about $50 








Warm and intriguing as a blush, Marles 
slimmed-down silhouette... Side-belted 
snug collar atop a sunburst of stitchir 
... Deering -Milliken’s Deerhead (o 
wool chinchilla) in wide range of colo 
wool interlining; 10-16 teen. About $5 





Prettiest little “turncoat” ever to display 
2'|-round charm. Huge pockets belt-bridge 
the back; notched lapels, wing cuffs take 
front view. St. Mary’s wool fleece in 
ght colors; Milium lining, wool interlin- 
g. By Lambella; 8-14 subteen, about $40 


Winter Warm-Up 


The kickoff for winter . . . weather-wise coats, 


smartly detailed, beautifully shaped 


A coat to step out over everything . 

Fullness deftly controlled by side belts; 
turnback cuffs, a hug of a collar...An 
all-star cast of colors in Chatham “Puff” 
Fleece; Temp-Resisto lining, wool inter- 
lining, by Marlee; 8-1 4subteen, about $35 


and priced. Stores on page 72 


CAPULETS HATS, PYRAMID 
BAGS, HANSEN GLOVES 


GLENTEX SCARVES 











The Overblouse Look  jecece cc. 
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Two-ways wearable, all-ways lovely. Little 
Alice Stuart's blouson, a short-stop over 
skirt...ties at neck, waist. Orlon-and-wool 
jersey in a wide range of color. Tailored 
skirt by Active Sportswear in gray or brown 
wool tweed. Both 8-16 teen; about $6 each 





(a 









Paired with a flair by R. A. R. High-fash- 
ion news starts with a stalk-slim skirt, 
tops itself with an A-line tunic . . . Chic 
notes here, a row of muted buttons flanked 
by deep, cuffed pockets. In rich Black 
Watch corduroy; 8-14 subteen. About $17 
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Compatible companions for subteens. May 
Knitting’s Acrilan sweater; V-neck, sculp- 
tured torso. Toast, yellow, navy, or red; 
10-14, about $6. Space-pleated skirt; gray, 
brown, green, or blue Sanforlan washable 
wool; by Active Sportswear, 8-14. About $9 
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Party-mannered ensemble by La Crosse. 
The overblouse, a long-drawn line softened 
with black velveteen. Underneath ...a sol- 
id, sleeveless bodice over print skirt. Fuller 
Fabrics Fullerset, blue or cocoa cotton 
with gold print, 8-14 subteen. About $11 


RICHARD ENGLANDER HATS PYRAMID BAGS HANSEN 


GLOVES; BURNTWOOD PINS, BRACELETS; GLENTEX SCARF 


Well-bred lines point to a new fashion per- 
sonality ...the knitted suit by Semiteen. 
Overblouse illuminated with white Angora, 
self-belted; the skirt, slim and patterned. 
Cherry, charcoal, blue, or turquoise wash- 
able zephyr wool; 8-14 subteen, about $13 
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Tue Story So Far: Search by car, heli- 
copter, and on horseback failed to find any 
clue to the disappearance of the Water 
Witch, Jed’s trained mare, until Vicky 
thought she saw the horse as she and Sura 
McGovern and Jed, Sara’s young uncle, 
drove away from the hogan of Tomba, the 
Indian boy who had sold the mare to Jed. 
Vicky, vacationing in Arizona with the 
McGoverns, found Jed very attractive. He 
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THE WATER 
WITCH 


by ANNETTE TURNGREN 


Illustration by Will Davies 





hoped to finance his third year at the Colo- 
rado School of Mines by featuring the 
Water Witch in “Wagons,” a motion pic- 
ture being made on a nearby location. 
Vicky, Sara, and Jed took advantage of a 
day when no film was being shot to visit 
the Grand Canyon and ran into the 
“Wagons” company—glamorous star Char- 
lotte Haven and Bert Oldham, producer, 
Hal Douglas, leading man, and Miles 















Miles opened the door of the car. “Care to try it out?” he invited 


Clifton, an actor. The men were dressed 
alike in plaid shirts and levis. Hal and 
Miles discussed Jed’s rumored uranium 
find. On the way home Jed’s car broke 
down. When they found the Witch gone, 
Vicky was sure the man in plaid shirt and 
levis she had seen near the car had tam- 
pered with it. But who was the Smith who 
returned through the mails the camera 
Vicky had lost at the canyon? 
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PART THREE: If she mentioned what she 
had seen, Vicky knew she would stir up 
more trouble. Sara was already angry 
with Jed for having bungled the visit to 
Tomba. She was telling him so, and hot 
words were flying back and forth between 
them. 

But I can’t help it, Vicky thought. If 
that was the Water Witch, then Jed has 
to be told. I don’t know any tactful way to 
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put it that won't cast suspicion on Tomba. 

So she blurted it out. Jed put on the 
brakes with a speed that almost upset the 
Rambling Wreck. 

“You think you saw the Witch?” 

“Vicky Latimer!” Sara said wrathfully. 
“That's not one bit funny!” 

“I’m not trying to be funny,” Vicky de- 
fended herself. “And I don’t know if it 
was the Witch. It was a black horse with 
a white blaze, and the man raced off al- 
most without stopping.” 

“We're going back.” Jed threw the gears 
into reverse, and began to wheel the car 
around. “I don’t care if Tomba’s feelings 
are hurt. If that was the Witch—” 

“If you dare go back,” Sara said, and 
she wasn’t calm and serene now, she was 
boiling mad, “you can let me out right 
here, Jed McGovern. I'll walk home.” 

“Now look here, Sara—” 

“I mean it. You haven't a shred of evi- 
dence, nothing but Vicky’s wild imagin- 
ings. If you go back there and challenge 
Tomba with that, you'll do such damage 
that—” She broke off, her voice shaking. 

Unbelievably, Sara was close to tears. 
She bit her lips and blinked them back. 
Vicky felt like a criminal. Jed, his mouth 
tight, swung the car back on the road to- 
ward hame, taking the bumps with savage 
recklessness. 

After a long time he said, “There’s such 
a thing as overdoing it, you know, Sara. 
You're not being reasonable. Fighting for 
justice and better conditions for the Navajo 
is fine. I admire you for it. But for pete’s 
sake do it intelligently. You're not going 
to help them by putting them up on some 
ridiculous pedestal. They can make mis- 
takes, same as the rest of us. All they ask 
is a right to live like other people.” 

“They've been picked on enough,” Sara 
said in a chill tone. 

There was another gray and stony si- 
lence that seemed to stretch as endlessly 
as the desert over which the car jolted. 
Vicky did her best to break it, but on the 
either side of her was a seething, stubborn 
McGovern. 

Then, suddenly, like a rainbow after a 
storm, Sara began to chatter in a friendly 
way about nothing at all. Vicky, still 
bruised and bewildered, made the most 
of the happy change. But Jed had with- 
drawn into his own thoughts, and from the 
set look on his face, Vicky guessed there 
might still be distant rumblings of thunder. 

The next morning when he asked her 
to go for a drive with him, and failed to 
include Sara in the invitation, Vicky didn’t 
know what to do. She leaned on the corral 
fence, letting Punch and Babe sniff at the 
sugar lumps in her hand. She was Sara’s 
guest, after all, she thought. She couldn't 
become involved in a family feud where 
she would be forced to take sides. But she 
would have to answer Jed sooner or later. 
As soon as he got through with his work 
in the stable, he would want to know what 
she had decided. 

Sara came to join her. She swung herself 


up on the fence and perched on the top 
rail, while the horses nudged her, demand- 
ing more treats. “There you go, spoiling 
them,” she said to Vicky, laughing. “Car- 
rots are better for them. And cheaper. 
What’s that uncle of mine been saying 
to you to make you look so sunk?” 

“He wants me to go for a drive,” Vicky 
said in a husky voice. 

“Well, what’s that to look glum about?” 

“He didn’t ask you,” Vicky burst out. 

Sara threw back her head and laughed. 
“Jed doesn’t usually ask me when he takes 
a girl driving. Don’t be silly.” 

“We've done everything else together,” 
Vicky said, flushing. 

“Sure, I've been living in clover since 
you came.” Sara stroked Babe’s nose, slid 
her hands along under the thick brown 
mane and lifted it. “But when you aren't 
here, I have to break his arm to get him to 
take me anywhere.” 

“It’s just because you had that fight 
yesterday that he isn’t asking you.” 

“You goose! Jed and I have been fight- 
ing merrily for twelve years. He didn’t 
come to live with us until he was eight 
years old, or we'd have been battling be- 
fore that. Our fights don’t mean anything. 
The McGoverns are stubborn, and Jed’s 
twice as stubborn as all the rest of us. Go 
for your drive and have fun. But you'd 
better take a book along. If he takes his 
Geiger counter you'll be left high and 
dry for hours.” 


But Jed hadn't brought the Gei- 
ger counter, Vicky noticed when they were 
on their way after the noon meal was over. 
He had two pairs of field glasses in the 
seat beside him. 

“Where are we going, Jed?” she asked. 

“Back to the reservation. I’m going to 
have a look at that horse.” 

Vicky had been afraid of that. “So that’s 
why you didn’t ask Sara.” 

“It wasn’t the only reason.” 

“You're still sore at each other,” Vicky 
said. 

“About yesterday? We don’t stay sore, 
for pete’s sake. Sara knows darn well what 
I’m up to. That’s why she’s being all stiff 
and starchy.” 

In spite of their mission, it was a won- 
derful drive. When he took the trouble, 
Jed could be attentive, and for the first 
time Vicky felt that she was really getting 
to know him. He told her about college, 
about the jobs he worked at in order to 
keep himself going. She began to under- 
stand a little why he was so determined to 
make his own way and how much the 
career he had chosen meant to him. “I 
don’t think any McGovern could stand to 
be indoors much,” he said with a laugh. 
“Sara's all for my going back to work in 
that garage in Prescott again, but she 
hasn't any idea of what it’s like to be 
stuck down in a dark grease pit while the 
rest of the world is out in the sun.” 

From an escarpment just west of Tom- 
ba’s hogan, they (Continued on page 51) 
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9203: With the long-torso bodice and wide skirt, this dress for ; 
sizes 10-16 plays an important role in this year’s autumn fashions. id 
It is easy to sew, and can be made in a variety of fabrics, in solid ‘ 
color, plaid, or checks. Size 12 needs 444 yards 35” material \ 5 


NIN 


These patterns may be purchased from The 
American Girl, Pattern Dept., P. O. Box 122, 
9112: A fall version of your favorite jumper-and-blouse team, for = aga ages muy rae 28 SS Se 
sizes 10-16. The jumper, shown in Dan River rayon plaid, is smartly pices: WingsEe 


amount for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) 
button-trimmed; blouse has waistline tucks for a neat fit. In size and state size. We pay the postage. There is 


12, jumper takes 3% yards 39” fabric; blouse, 1% yards 35” a handy, clipout order blank on page 70. 


4832: Separates take top honors. and these are two of the season’s 
smartest. The slim skirt, with inverted front pleat for easy stepping. 
is shown in Crompton corduroy; the blouse in cotton. Sizes 12-18. 
In size 16, the skirt takes 2 yards of 39” fabric; blouse, 1% yards 





9090: A dress for sizes 11-17 that steals the scene with its figure 
flattery. The paired tucks give an easy, smooth fit to the bodice; 
the high, princess line is waist belittling. Make it with full or with 
short sleeves. For size 13 you will need 544 yards of 39” material 
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School days and always, 


you can have more lovely clothes . . . 


make them yourself on a 


SINGER portable! 
























It doesn’t take all A’s to be the 
smartest gal in the class! A lovely 
wardrobe will do the trick—beauti- 
ful clothes made just for you on 
your Own SINGER Portable. 


This year, why not have lots more 
clothes than ever before? It costs so 
little to make them on a SINGER* 
Sewing Machine. Experts at your 
SINGER SEWING CENTER Offer a 
free sewing course when you select 
your machine! 


Here’s more good news. You can 
buy your new SINGER Portable for 
a small down payment, with easy 
budget terms. And SINGER will pro- 
vide a generous trade-in allowance 
for Mother’s old machine! 


Visit your SINGER SEWING CEN- 
TER soon. Choose your favorite 
model portable. Take it away to 
school or to hen parties. Use it at 
home—sewing is fun on a smooth- 
running SINGER Portable! 





LOOK! The amazing new SINGER Auto- 
matic Zigzagger fits on most Straight-Needle 
and all Slant-Needle* SINGER models. In- 
terchangeable “Stitch Patterns” do decora- 
tive stitching automatically. Only $14.95! 











Sete 8 ee oh 


SINGER Straight-Needle Portable. 
Priced to fit your budget! Simple to operate, 
thread and regulate. Only $119.95. 








SINGER FEATHERWEIGHT* Portable. 
Lightweight aluminum miracle (11 Ibs. 1 
oz.)! Hasevery modernconvenience. $169.50. 








SINGER Slant-Needle Portable. Last 
word in sewing ease. Needle slants toward 
you for easy fabric feeding. $227.50. 


SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


Listed in your phone book under SINGER SEWING MACHINE CO. 





*A Trade-Mark of THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. 
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INSULATED LINING FOR 
ALL WEATHER COMFORT 
* Works like house insulation 
* Warmer in cold weather 

* Cooler in the hot sun 

* Less bulk 











lavish there were 
two of me 








WITH ADD-A-YEAR* HEMS 


Clever miss, clever wish .. . because the only 
thing more beautiful than a Bambury Coat 

is two Bambury Coats. Both, of course, 
feature Add-A-Year* hems that let-out for an 
extra season’s wear. 


left: Exclusive Duravelle fabric blend of 
alpaca, mohair and virgin wool, cotton knit 
backed for greater strength. Milium lined. 
Grey, turquoise, mauve or red. 


right: Milium lined coat of luxuriously soft 
Scottie Shag, a wool and cashmere blend. 
Red, turquoise, beige or cotillion blue. 


Bambury Coats and Coat Sets come in toddler 
to mid-teen sizes 1 to 14 from $20 to $50. 


for stores nearest you write BAMBURY FASHIONS « 520 Eighth Avenue, New York City 18 


* Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
40 








The Wishing Cup 
(Continued from page 17) 


to celebrate their wedding anniversary.” 

I explained that Sherry and Marian and | 
had promised to take care of the stand that 
night. Leedy and Robert had big plans. This 
was one year they weren't going to spend 
their anniversary working. 

“Let them close the stand for one night,” 
Johnny said with a shrug. 

“But that’s their biggest night. People come 
from all over the coast for the ball. You know 
that, Johnny. We three girls have promised to 
run the stand. We have it all arranged. 
We're going to do a landslide business for 
them. They're going to have a night off and 
a bank balance, too!” 

Johnny couldn’t understand my enthusi- 
asm. He couldn’t understand how grateful we 
were to Leedy and Robert for this wonderful 
summer or how important a wedding anni- 
versary was. a 

“We're the ones who should have a good 
time,” Johnny rationalized. “Leedy and Rob- 
ert have each other.” 

“But that’s why they want to celebrate,” 
I tried to explain. 

“Let Marian and Sherry work—you and I 
have other plans,” he said, his eyes begin- 
ning to smolder. 

“Johnny,” I said, tired of trying to explain 
the way I felt about it, “let’s not fight. I don’t 
fight very well.” 

“With me you do,” said Johnny, and he 
turned to leave. I couldn't let him go. I 
reached out a hand. “You're right, Johnny,” 
I said. “I know I'll have a wonderful time 
at the ball with you.” He grinned and every- 
thing was lovely again. 

I walked into the cottage with determina- 
tion. I'd tell them right away. It wouldn’t be 
hard. I had Johnny now. They’d understand. 

Marian and Sherry gave me a friendly wel- 
come. They were on the floor surrounded by 
cushions and magazines and bobby pins and 
combs. Their hair was pinned in little fat 
snails close to their heads. I sank down on 
the divan and opened my mouth to explain 
about Saturday night. Then Leedy whirled 
into the room—and I left my mouth open. 

It was a young, gay, lovely Leedy who 
pivoted about on high heels, showing us her 
new dress and, most important of all, her 
stole, of soft white yarn with a shining silver 
thread through it, that she had been knitting 
all summer. Leedy was beautiful in it. 

“You like it?” she asked. “It’s finished at 
last.” She rubbed the soft wool against her 
cheek. “You see, it’s just like the one I wore 
the night I met Robert. That’s why I wanted 
to finish it for Saturday night. This will be 
the first anniversary we've really celebrated. 
We bought the stand soon after we were 
married, so we’ve always worked on Septem- 
ber fourth. Now you girls are giving us this 
chance to celebrate!” Her eyes were full of 
anticipation. 

How could I tell her about my little Satur- 
day-night date? I couldn’t, of course. Johnny 
would just have to be angry. Leedy, like a 
bride in her white-and-silver stole, had 
changed my mind for me again. I would tell 


_Johnny tonight. 


The fourth of September was a big 
night. We were busy at Robert’s stand. We 
felt the weight of our responsibility. It was 
exciting, running things ourselves, selling the 
hot corn, dipping out the nuts, ringing up 
the sales on the cash register. 


SEPTEMBER, 1955 




















Cuounts Fageinating Facts are 


j 
} 


. “4 ff far a £7 ; ie 
| Guccgpirtae AN te 
















































- KN f bea 
si- BANANAS WERE CULTIVATED LONG ra 2 ’ if 
‘il BEFORE RECORDED HISTORY. ALEXANDER “3mm we 
al THE GREAT'S ARMIES DISCOVERED BANANAS /# Uf} 
- BANANAS ARE GROWN IN ALL TROPICAL / 
J REGIONS, OURS COME FROM CENTRAL AMERICA. s 
& y /3 , 
n't 3 
" FARMS FROM JUNGLES 
I STARTING A NEW BANANA PLANTATION 
ae COSTS LOTS OF MONEY. THE JUNGLE 
il MUST BE CLEARED; THEN RAILWAYS 
od a me Ee | \ i * Ki BUILT FOR. SPEEDY DELIVERY OF FRUIT 
ad. > Sa * 7 ; rena TO SHIPS WHICH RUSH IT TO THE US. 
el- mo) Baten \2 a > —|¢ — 
My S| |S | = 
fat 
: 
ho 
her 
her ] 
ie \ . 
The FRUIT OF ATHLETES’ | 
a BECAUSE BANANAS PROVIDE QUICK ENERSY es a 
wm PLUS A GOOD SUPPLY OF VITAMINS, THEYRE *¥ . “ 
Senta 5? > 
ed. FOUND ON MOST TRAINING TABLES. =? ra 
oa RA “SS 
this Ss 
of mee ee ee ee a ee ee ee ee es ws wes ws we we wee we wee ee ee ee ee 
FREE BOOK: United Fruit Company, Box 19A, Mount V: NY. 
any J ¢ onan, r 
ap" “HOW TO BE TOPS IN YOUR TEENS” | Please send me, free of charge, a copy of your book “How to 
nad | Be Tops in Your Teens.” 
tell It's easy to be popular! This big, illustrated i (Pleose print) 
booklet is full of down-to-earth facts on groom- | NAME 
ing, personality, sports . . . fresh, smart tips on | 
big how to stand out as a leader in your crowd... | ADDRESS_ 
We Salen nvenens ss Se ae 20M 
the SS STATE. 
up UNITED FRUIT COMPANY I Offer limited to continental U.S. 
955 THE AMERICAN GIRL 4l 








Junior Pattern =1270 
Teen Pattern = 1280 
Girls Pattern +1290 








I kept expecting Johnny to show up. Rob- 
ert had said it would be all right if he came 
in. He could stand by and keep up my morale. 

He came by all right. On his arm was a 
girl—petite, vivacious, everything I wasn’t! 
Marian and Sherry didn’t say a word. I went 
on working as if I hadn’t seen him, but the 
beautiful evening was gone and in its place 
was a lot of slow, dull time. At last we could 
close up. We had done all right for Leedy 
and Robert. But I hadn’t done so well for 
myself. I spent all night trying not to think 
of Johnny. 

In the morning we checked things over at 
the stand with Robert, and he was very 
pleased. He thanked us for making possible 
their wonderful anniversary celebration, and 
told us how beautiful Leedy had been. If it 
hadn’t been for Johnny, I’d have been happy. 

I walked along the boardwalk toward the 
cottage. The waves pounced on the beach 
like playful white kittens. Then I heard foot- 
steps behind me. I slowed and waited for 
them to pass so I could be alone again. But 
the footsteps also slowed. I skipped a step, 
took a long one. So did the footsteps behind. 
I knew it was Johnny, then, but I didn’t want 
to see him. He caught up with me, took my 
shouders and turned me around. 

“Mad, Mermaid?” I didn’t answer. “Was 
I supposed to miss the ball because you pre- 
ferred to work?” 

“Who was the girl?” I managed to ask. 

“Is that what’s the matter? I took Lillian, 
sure. But she doesn’t mean anything to me.” 

“She’s very pretty.” 

“Yeah. But, she’s just a girl I used to know. 
She’s last summer’s romance. Don’t be jeal- 
ous of her.” 

Last summer’s romance! The words hit me 
like a carload of ice cubes. I was this year’s 
romance. This summer’s romance. That was all! 

Silly girl! Just because a boy had dated 
me I'd been set for a hope chest and a course 
in cooking! I turned away from Johnny and 
went into the cottage. I stared at my foolish 
self in the mirror in the hall. I’d-asked for it— 
a summer romance. And that is exactly what 
I'd got. Nothing less, nothing more. Wishing 
cup, did you have to be so precise? 

Then Johnny’s face was in the mirror with 
mine. I turned around to him. 

“Hey,” he said, “what goes? You're always 
running away from me.” 

“No, Johnny, I think I’ve just caught up 
with you,” I said, smiling at him. For sud- 
denly I knew that I had been making too 
much of everything. There would be other 
summers — other romances before we were 
ready to be serious. Johnny’s blue eyes were 
puzzled. I reached up and tugged his sun- 
bleached hair. “Tonight’s the last bonfire of 
the season and tomorrow is the last boat race. 
We've still got some time left, Johnny, let’s 
have fun.” His eyes crinkled up then. He was 
cute. And fun. He was the summer romance 
I'd wished for, and summer was almost over. 


Dad came to take me home a few 
days later. Leedy handed me the wishing cup. 
“It’s yours,” she said. “It works for you.” And 
how! I held it carefully in my lap. It worked 
for me and I had two more wishes on it. But 
I had better know what I really wanted next 
time. 

The town was blue in the twilight. It 
looked lonely now, the Ferris wheel still, the 
booths boarded over. Waiting for next sum- 
mer. So would I be. It had been such a won- 
derful time. I choked on sudden tears. 

“What’s the matter, Baby? Have a bad 
time?” Dad asked. 
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NOW! 179 EASY WAYS 
TO MAKE MONEY 


Christmas & All Occasion 


GREETING CARD. 
ASSORTMENTS “gal 


folks are wild about = 
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Christmas Ass't. 
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77 Name Imprinted SAMPLES of 
Christmas Cards, Stationery 


HAVE MONEY FOR NEW 
CLOTHES, SCHOOL 

Just take easy orders from 
schoolmates, neighbors for 
amazing value Christmas, year 
’round box assortments. Ex- 
quisite home and gift novel- 
ties. Animated books, games. 
Personal gold stamped items, 
wedding invitations and an- 
nouncements. 


Start A Greeting Card and 
Gift Shop At Home 


NO EXPERIENCE IS NEEDED 
Friendly social calls bring you profits to 100% 
plus cash bonus. Raise money in a hurry for your- 
self, your club or church during your free time. 


FUND RAISING PLAN—PREMIUM OFFERS 
Make up to $1.00 per box! 





ONE MONEY MAKER SAYS: “I have | 
been selling your cards for almost two 
years and I have made enough money to buy a lot 
of things | bave wanted."’—Diane Carey of Illinois. 


Let us send you for FREE TRIAL 
EVERYTHING YOU NEED to get started 


WRITE TODAY for am ~" 
sortments on approval an Poot : 
FREE 48-page full color illus- be manne gh ero ts dingentee 
trated catalog. If outfit does easy ways to succeed 
not make money for you in a 
jiffy, return it at our expense. 
NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS 
North Abington 96, Mass. 
w Send No Money— Mail Coupon Now 
WEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS 
North Abington 36, Mass. 


: 
‘ Please send me at once Feature 







assortments on approval, free 
samples Personal Christmas Cards, 
Stationery, Notes, Napkins, free 
Catalog, Selling Guide, Premium Offers and details 
of your wonderful extra money plan. 


Name enatienieilineniiated abitnhigrihieinntaganssapenaitstindaninnnidaiaga 
t AEE — | 
City State 
Check here if writing for club. school or church 
organization interested in raising funds. 
ie Gee es eee No Risk On Your Part S a a om a 
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Parade Dress! 
Buster Brown Official 
Girl Scout Oxford. 


Also available in white. 


When your troop’s on parade, you want to look 
your best. When your troop’s on a picnic, you 
want to be ready for fun. Either way, you'll want 
to wear Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes— 
the fashion-right, fun-loving shoes that take your 
busy life in stride. Look for the word “official.” 
It tells you and your mother you're getting the 
best— Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes! 


$@@45 


HIGHER DENVER WEST 





Picnic Fare! 
Buster Brown Official 
Girl Scout Saddle Shoe. 





Remember, there are Brownie Scout Shoes, too. Sizes 12% to 3. $7.50 
Reg.U.S. By G.S. 


om) BUSTER BROWN 


see Official irk Sosat Show ° 














It’s not an official shoe unless 
it is marked “‘Girl Scout.” Product of Buster Brown Division, Brown Shoe Company, St. Louis. 
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“It's a 


GARLAND 
GIRL BLOUSE” 


For 
active 
youngsters 
















No. 539 — White Sanforized broadcloth, box fluted trim. 
Crochet stitched edge. An ideal blouse to wear with a jumper. 


The blouse that won’t pull out 


because 
it has the patented , ~~ 


ENSLEEY' 


* ie 
The pattern is cut in a new and TO i THE DIFFERENCE IS IN THE CUT 









revolutionary way. The sleeve moves with 
the arm without pulling at the waistline. Let them jump, let them play — 
they always look neat and trim when they wear a Garland blouse with this 
patented ‘‘Flexsleev.”’ The styles are smart. The fabrics completely washable, 
they’re beautifully made ... YET THEY ARE VERY INEXPENSIVE. 


GARLAND BLOUSE COMPANY * 152 W. 36th St., N. Y. 18, N. Y. 

































SIZES...3t06X...71t014  Pre-teens 10 to 14 only $199 


~~ 7 





























No. 527—Sanforized broadcloth in newest colors. Two tone daisy chain embroidery. 
No. 950—White Nylon and Pima cotton with Nylon lace embroidery. 
No. 1525—White Sanforized broadcloth. Colorful floral embroidery. Sizes 10-14 


In Budget Departments of better stores including these listed: 














A. Polsky .. Akron, Ohio i snindenisncortenieonnl New York City 
Hess Bros... All , Pa. H. C. Capwell Co... Oakland, Cal. 
I IDs icncelcecintestinivcdeeresesnigs Baltimore, Md. Thomas Kilpatrick ..................0.000000 Omaha, Neb. 
Jordan Marsh Co, ............:cccccceseeeeeeeees Boston, Mass. Lit Bros. .. Philadelphia, Pa. 





Shillito Co............. ...Cincinnati, Ohio Famous-Barr Co. ..............cccceeseeeceeeeeee St. Lovis, Mo. 


























Rike-Kumler Co. ....Dayton, Ohio Paris Co. ............ . Salt Lake City, Utah 
I aiiisenccionsninicensinansapapictinindengasiditineal Denver, Colo. NSE, Ee San Antonio, Texas 
Crowley, Milner Co................c0000 Detroit, Mich. Emporium .............. San Francisco, Cal, 
Emporium Co Madison, Wisc. Bon Marche . Seattle, Wash. 
Gimbel Bros Mil kee, Wisc. A a .... Sioux City, lowa 
L. S. Donald: Co. Mi polis, Minn. Spokane Dry Goods Co... .... Spokane, Wash. 
Maison Blanche Co. .................... New Orleans, La. Wallace Co. Syracuse, N. Y. 
Bloomingdale Bros. ...........-..csesse00 New York City Filene’s Worcester, Mass. 
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“No, no, a wonderful time. Guess I want 
to cry because it’s over.” 

Dad drew me closer to him. “There'll be 
other times. Better, even,” he said. 

I knew it was true. This had been the be- 
ginning. It was the first, but there would be 
others. As suddenly as the tears had come, 
happiness engulfed me. 

We drove the rest of the way home in com- 
fortable, comforting silence. THE END 


Three Girls and a Tent 


(Continued from page 23) 


place isn’t haunted,” said Margaret, as we 
clattered with hollow tread down the staircase. 

Georgina laughed. “I never heard it was. 
Anyway, Jumbo will defend us against any 
ghosts, won’t you, my precious?” 

As it was so late, we decided not to pitch 
the tent, but to sleep in the drawing room 
where Mr. Wiggins had lit a gorgeous fire. 
His wife had thoughtfully left us some sup- 
per in the pantry. Unfortunately we only 
found the apple pie next morning. One can- 
dle doesn’t give much light. 

No ghost worried us that night; but Jumbo 
did. He must have slipped out at the crack 
of dawn and gone off to chase Mr. Wiggins’ 
ducks. He must have followed them into the 
lake till the mud was over his ears; then, 
bored with ducks, he returned to the drawing 
room and pounced on our sleeping forms. 
It’s horrible to be awakened by cold, wet 
dog fur being dragged across your face. I 
leaped up with a shriek. Georgina grabbed 
Jumbo and pushed him onto the sack, which 
is his bed in camp. 

“Gosh!” she gasped. “I hope he hasn't 
killed a chicken or anything.” 

We were washing the breakfast dishes 
when Mr. Wiggins appeared at the door, and 
dangling from his hand was a lovely pure- 
white duck—stone dead. We froze like statues. 

Georgina began huskily, “Mr. Wiggins...” 

The caretaker held the bird out. “The wife 
was wondering whether you'd like to take 
this bird with you? She’d cook it for you, so’s 
you could have it cold for supper.” 

“Oh, that will be simply marvelous,” said 
Georgina, a grin wide as a watermelon slice 
spreading across her face. 

So with a fat roast duck added to our load, 
we took the road to Scotland. The weather 
was good. The little car roared over the Cum- 
berland Hills and streaked across the border. 

We were making for Inverness when, from 
a road high above some unknown loch, we saw 
the ideal site. A field, dazzlingly patterned 
with yellow marshmallows and_ ragwort, 
sloped down to a belt of trees and boulders 

(“Useful for fire building,” enthused Mar- 
garet ) and the loch (“Wizard for swimming.” 
gurgled Georgina). We hurried to the only 
farmhouse in miles of country to ask permis- 
sion to camp. The Highland farmer was so 
Scottish it was like talking to a foreigner. 
With difficulty we understood the place was 
called Drumnadrochit and the loch was Loch 
Ness of unknown depth, and ice cold. 

“Ugh, cold for swimming,” I remarked. 

“You'll never be bathing in the loch?” 
queried Mr. Mackintosh in astonishment. 

“Oh, yes, we always do,” we told him. 

We pitched the tent on top of the slope. 
Because of the steep gradient, I pushed a fat 
birch log under the front wheels of the car 
to help hold her. I failed to notice the log 
was rotten as a maggoty apple; or that the 
grass was wet and slippery; or that I hadn't 
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pulled the parking brake on good and hard. 

I went to close the baggage carrier. The 
slight jerk necessary due to rusty hinges was 
enough. The birch log crumbled like a cracker 
and the car began to slide. 

“Help! Help!” I screamed, hanging on to 
the baggage carrier. 

Georgina hurtled out of the tent—Mar- 
garet had gone wooding—and hurled herself 
in front of the car, straining to hold her. We 
were as effectual as a couple of gnats sitting 
on her hood. My feet slipped on the wet grass 
and I sat down flop. Georgina shrieked: “I 
can’t stop her,” and jumped clear just in time. 

The car charged down the hill like a 
frightened steer, struck the boulders border- 
ing the loch, ricocheted' against a tree, 
seemed to dance a moment on her rear wheels, 
then tumbled forward like a stricken animal 
and lay with her wheels in the air and her 
hood in Loch Ness. 

There was a deathly silence. Joined by 
Margaret, who had heard our shouts, we 
raced down the hill. The precious car looked 
a mangled wreck; shattered wind screen, two 
crushed wings, a broken wheel, and a dismal 
sound of dripping from the engine. I could 
have wept; but Margaret and Georgina were 
wonderful. 

“Might have happened with anyone,” 
they, with extreme generosity. 

We went to find Mr. Mackintosh and. ask 
advice. He came back with us at once. 

“Och! The poor wee thing,” he said. “But 
never ye mind. I'll fetch Angus McGregor 
to see her. He’s a fine mechanic.” 

In the afternoon Mr. Mackintosh, Angus, 
and two other sturdy Scots arrived. ‘They 
heaved aside boulders as if they were peb- 
bles. They picked up the little car and set 
her on her wheels as if she were a toy. Angus 
changed the crumpled wheel for the undam- 
aged spare and started the engine. It purred, 
lively and strong. I thought I had never heard 
a more glorious sound. Away went the bat- 
tered car, half driven, half pushed, away to 
Angus’s workshop for body repairs. 

We stayed three weeks in Mr. Mackintosh’s 
field waiting for the repairs to be completed. 
We enjoyed ourselves enormously. In per- 
fect weather we swam every day in Loch 
Ness. 

We had scarcely struck camp and started 
south when the nation’s newspapers blazed 
the story of a strange monster which had 
appeared out of the depths of Loch Ness near 
Drumnadrochit. In the weeks that followed 
this Loch Ness Monster became everywhere 
the topic of conversation. Was it whale, 
dragon, or prehistoric creature surfacing after 
centuries in the depths? To this day the puz- 
zle is unsolved, though the Monster is once 
more quiescent. But with all the hubbub we 
could not help wondering if the shock of a 
motorcar plunging into its tranquil home 
waters had roused the Monster from its age- 
long sleep. Or could it have been our shrill 
shouts as we swam daily in the cold, cold 
loch? THE END 


said 
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BEST IN VIEW... 


Dacre See 





FINISHING SCHOOL COATS 


Our girls take time out for tea — and an exchange of compliments on their so 


smooth smaller than teen* Peggy ’n Sue coats. . 


. fashioned of Chatham’s divine 


Plushtone and featured in Fall’s favorite color: Pink Brick. Left: Free and easy 
buckle-cuff coat with notched collar and yoke seaming. Right: Down goes the 
waistline in this fitted coat with hip band that becomes a back peplum topped 
by a bow. Both in pink brick, true turquoise, Dior blue, blue violet and ribbon 
red, lined with quilted taffeta interlining or Milium® Note the growable hems! 


In 8-14 subteen. . 


Batavia, N. Y. ....C. L. Carr Co., Ine. 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

L. W. Robinson Co. 
Buffalo, N. Y........J. N. Adam .& Co. 


Colorado Springs, Colo.......Kaufman’'s 
Se  -aeeeeee Kohn’s 
Columbus, Ga. ... is Kirven’s 
Davenport, Iowa - L. Parker Co. 






El Paso, Texas... The White House 
Elizabeth, N. J. Levy Bros. 
Flint, Mich..... Smith- Bridgman & Co. 





. about $35.00 each. 


At these *“‘S. T. T."’ Headquarter stores or write to Independent Retailers Syndicate, 33 W. 34 St., 


Fostoria, Ohio.... The Preis Store 
Hartford, Conn... Brown Thomson, Inc. 
Hazleton & Bloomsburg, Pa. 


P. Deisroth’s Sons 


Lancaster, Pa. Garvin's 
Lansing, Mich.. “J. W. Knapp Co. 
Lynchburg, Va. Baldwin's 


Madisonville, = y & Hickman 
New Albany, Ind.....The White House 
Norristown, Pa...B. E. Block & Bros. 


x. 7.43%. % 
Omaha, Neb. , Sao Chapman’s 
Pawtucket, R. | rtenberg’s 
Portland, ” e .1Khe Bedell Store 
Portsmouth, Ohio ....... Marting’s 
Sharon, Pa. Town & Tweed, Inc. 
Steubenville, Ohio................ The Hub 


Terre Haute, Ind... 
Upper Darby, Pa 
Wichita, Kansas 

Hinkel’s Downtown & Parklane 


... Meis Bros. 
..- Helen Caro 
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That awful “shine”! .. . how it can 
shatter your poise. Don’t you put up 
with it! Start now to use this special 
treatment to clear away excess oil. 
It’s recommended by leading skin 
doctors. It’s quick . . . it’s easy... 
it works like a charm! 


Every night and morning, after 
washing your face, smooth on a 
snowy-thick coat of Pond’s Vanish- 
ing Cream. Leave the Cream on for, 
one minute. The “keratolytic” action 
of this greaseless cream dissolves off 
oily dead skin flakes. Wipe cream off; 
splash face with cold water. This 
daily de-oiling treatment with Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream makes your skin 
tingling fresh. Girls say: “Takes away 
that oily look!’ 








RUN A SPARE-TIME 


CARD & GIFT SHOP 
AT HOME 


If you want to earn extra money for your- 
self, your church, your organization, here 
is an easy and friendly way to do it in 
your spare time. 


NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 
We will send samples of our new 1955 Christ- 
mas greeting cards and gifts. Show them to 
friends and neighbors—take their orders—and 
earn up to 100% profit for yourself. 


IT COSTS NOTHING TO START 
Send us your name and address. We will rush a full 
set of actual samples on approval with complete details 
on how to get started. 
REGAL GREETING CARD CO. 
DEPT. AG-9, FERNDALE, MICHIGAN 











FASHION HIT COAST TO COAST  zotn for 


Genuine Velvet Double Choker and Veivet $ 00 
belt for Pedal Pushers, Skirts & Sportswear Post 
with tucky Rabbit Foot at each end. Paid 
label or wrapper (12 for $1.) no C.O.D.'s, 10 

money refunded if not delighted. 


Chas. Brand, Dept. AA; 154 W. 27th St., N.Y., N.Y. 


SPECIAL! — colorful ‘‘Rabbit’s Foot’ or 
“Mink Foot’’ lucky key chain with souve- 
nir card. Send 10¢ in coin plus any box top, 
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Pink Lemonade (Continued from page 19) 


and ‘Little Women’ for hours on end. After- 
ward she would pretend she was talking with 
Amy or Beth or Jo, until Melissa poked her 
head out to scold, ‘Quit that talkin’ all to 
yo’'self, chile.’” 

Gram nodded approvingly as Caroline 
slipped into the blue dress. “Just made for 
you,” she said, and continued her story. “But 
the time came when Myrtle—she was about 
fourteen then—began to want friends her own 
age. She would see girls pass her house, all 
dressed up for a party, and she longed to be 
one of them. Sometimes she would follow at 
a safe distance, and hide outside, watching 
the fun. The laughter, the music seemed so 
wonderful. Heaven, she decided, must be 
something like that. 

“When she tried to tell her father about it 
he just grunted and told her to stay in her 
own yard; that the town was full of stuck-up 
snobs and he didn’t care if they never spoke 
to him. Melissa scolded her for telling her 
father. She said he felt bad enough about 
the way the town treated them without tell- 
ing him anything to make him feel worse.” 

Gram paused, pleating folds of her skirt 
between her fingers. “Go on,” Caroline said. 

“As Myrtle neared her fifteenth birthday,” 
Gram continued, “like a bolt from the blue 
an idea came to her. It was so wonderful, she 
wondered why she had never thought of it 
before. She would give a birthday party of 
her own! That was the way to make friends— 
let people know she was friendly. She went 
right out and bought fancy note paper and 
wrote the invitations, careful not to blot a 
single one with the leaky old pen. 

“When she went to the post office to mail 
them, she hurried into Edmunds Dry Goods 
store and spent her carefully hoarded money 
for georgette crepe to make a new dress. 
Melissa helped her cut and fit it, but they had 
a terrible time. Myrtle had bought a pattern 
that was too difficult, so the dress never did 
hang right, and she had to pin it in places 
to make it fit. But when it was finished and 
pressed it was beautiful to her.” 

Gram’s eyes had a dreamy look and she 
paused for a moment, then went on, “Myrtle 
bullied and wheedled Melissa into helping 
her clean the house. They washed and ironed 
curtains and pounded rugs outside until dust 
hung over the place like a dark cloud. 


The day of the party Myrtle was up 
bright and early. She filled the gaping fireplace 
with fresh-cut pine boughs, strung colored 
paper lanterns on the sagging veranda, and 
dashed downtown for new phonograph nee- 
dles. Melissa was busy in the kitchen, making 
a huge pound cake and gallons of custard for 
the ice cream they would make in the big 
freezer borrowed from Brooks’ Drug Store. 

“Myrtle was so pleased with the way every- 
thing looked, she kept telling Melissa she 
couldn’t believe it was the same place. She 
was too tired to eat supper, but she took a hot 
bath, washed and combed her hair until it was 
soft and shining. She dusted rice powder on 
her flushed cheeks, slipped into the new dress. 
Then she studied herself in the mirror. It was 
hard to believe, but she was a new person. 
She was almost beautiful! 


“After she had turned on the lights, she _ 


walked around admiring everything before 
she hurried to the kitchen to crack ice for the 
punch bowl on the front veranda. But the 
ringing of the phone kept interrupting her. 
Each time she picked un the receiver a girlish, 
giggling voice asked to speak to Sally Page 


or Doris Lee or Agnes Evans. Before the puz- 
zled Myrtle could reply, the receiver would 
click at the other end of the line. 

“At eight-thirty her stomach began to 
churn with worry. It must be time for the 
guests to begin arriving. She put more ice in 
the lemonade which she had tinted pink with 
such a careful hand; she went out to look at 
the platters of cake which Melissa was arrang- 
ing. Later, when Melissa grumbled that she 
was worn to a frazzle, Myrtle told her to go 
to bed. Still later, Myrtle’s father came in, 
and looked searchingly at the pale-faced girl 
anxiously watching the street. The phone had 
stopped ringing and the house was as silent 
as the mantel clock, which had not ticked in 
fifteen years. Myrtle’s father looked around 
the place scowlingly, patted her shoulder, 
muttered to himself and went to his room. 

“Myrtle choked back the throbbing lump 
in her throat. She knew it now! No one was 
coming to her party! No one!” 

“What heels!” Caroline exclaimed, 
Gram raised a finger to silence her. 

“Although she was shaking as though she 
had a chill,” Gram said, “Myrtle wound the 
phonograph and put on a record. As the 
strains of the ‘Blue Danube Waltz’ filled the 
empty house, she began to dance. She tucked 
a flower in her hair as she swayed and dipped 
through the parlor and across the porch. Her 
eyes were glassy with determination. She 
wouldn’t let all her preparations go to waste! 
If she had to celebrate her birthday alone, 
she would celebrate, and she would never 
forget it—never! But she never wanted to hear 
the word party—never as long as she lived! 

“She was winding up the phonograph 
again when she heard a tap at the front door. 
Without stopping the music she went through 
the dim hall. A tall young man stood outside. 

“T finally found it,’ he said, smiling at her. 

“Myrtle opened the door in surprise and 
the boy stepped inside. 

““T’m new in town, so it’s a little hard for 
me to find my way around.’ He looked at the 
lights, the flowers, the bowl of lemonade in 
which the ice had melted long ago. Then he 
smiled at Myrtle. ‘I like that waltz,’ he said, 
and before she had time to catch her breath, 
they were dancing. When the music stopped 
they put on another record, and they danced, 
again and again, till they were tired and dizzy. 

“Then Myrtle remembered the ice cream 
still packed in the freezer on the back porch, 
and the cake waiting on the dining-room 
table. So she and the boy sat down and gorged 
themselves. They put more ice in the punch 
bowl and drank glass after glass of the pink 
lemonade, tasteless now because of all the 
ice. But they didn’t notice that at all. 

“By this time the roosters were beginning 
to crow and Myrtle knew it was midnight. 
The paper lanterns looked scorched, and the 
roses and daisies were drooping. She caught 
her breath, remembering suddenly that the 
party was over. And not until then did the 
young man tell her who he was.” 

Caroline’s eyes were starry. “Who was he?” 

“We will call him Daniel. He had come 
to work in his uncle’s bank. And then, al- 
though she had to pry it out of him, Myrtle 
learned that he had been at Marge Town- 
send’s that evening and heard her laughing 
over the phone about the faked telephone 
calls. Dan had walked out then and there. 
‘It didn’t sound cricket,’ he told Myrtle. He 
smiled at her, ‘I’m glad it didn’t, for I’ve had 
the time of my life at your birthday party.’” 

Gram’s eyes were twinkling again and a 
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smile pushed the corners oi her mouth up- 
ward as she looked at the picture in the silver 
frame. “I think he meant it,” she said. “Dan 
and Myrtle had many wonderful times to- 
gether after that.” 

Caroline was on her feet. She laid her 
check against her grandmother’s snowy hair. 
“Gram, the boy was Grandfather Carter!” 

Gram bobbed her head. “And I am Myrtle,” 
she chuckled. 

Caroline gave her a quick hug. “You're an 
old peach,” she said. 

A car snorted and backfired as it rattled 
into Gram’s circular driveway. Caroline lis- 
tened a moment, an impish grin spreading 
across her face. Then she flew to the window. 

“Hi, Rocky,” she called. “I'll be right down. 
How about a glass of pink lemonade?” 

‘THE END 


Beauty Plus 
(Continued from page 30) 


she wants them. This same tucking, higher up, 
softens the line of her collarbones. The blouse 
is topped by a self-colored Peter Pan collar 
with a cat’s-whiskers bow, that draws the eye 
upward. The sleeves are long and tailored. 

Her skirt is a young swirl of blue-gray. 
Betty takes care not to wear tight skirts that 
emphasize her hips, and rarely chooses skirts 
in the warm colors. With her new bobbed- 
heel (two-inch-high) shoes and envelope 
pocketbook, both shiny and black, she looks 
like any winner in a beauty parade. 

It takes practice, a good eye, and persever- 
ance to catch on to this kind of beauty know- 
how, and you won't learn all the secrets in 
one day. Then, too, you may find that a trick 
which works like a dream for you is a washout 
on your best friend. Why? Because subtle dif- 
ferences in size, bone structure, color tints, 
personality, defy rigid rules. Still, there are 
pointers that are generally true. 

A happy arrangement of lines can conceal 
your special figure faults, accentuate your 
good points. There are straight lines, pleated 
lines, gored lines, radiating lines, diagonal 
lines, and others. Plaids or stripes in the pat- 
tern of the material can give these lines, or 
they may come through the cut. Get to know 
lines—then put the knowledge to work. 

If you are tall, select horizontal lines. If you 
are short, go vertical. The overly thin should 
experiment with radiating lines — effects of 
sunburst shirring, tucking, and pleats. All are 
good. The plump can skillfully draw attention 
to their faces by means of color at the neck, 
collars, and jewelry. 

If your figure fault is heavy legs, tight skirts 
do not belong on you. Heavy legs descending 
from a narrow expanse of hemline can look 
startlingly powerful. Play safe with skirts that 
are boxy, have unpressed pleats, or are big 
and whirly. A bobbed-heel pump is good for 
most occasions. Avoid beads and bows on 
shoes, and those with a network of straps. 

If your shoulders are broad—don’t slouch, 
please. Do aim for a dropped-shoulder effect 
—it’s still in vogue. It can be a question of 
removing two shoulder pads for a graceful 
look. You’re best in raglan sleeves. Avoid 
double-breasted jackets, capes, wide lapels. 

No matter what your problem is, see that 
every line .you wear points up the best in 
your figure. Make sure that every color you 
choose dramatizes your complexion and fig- 
ure. And keep an eye ever scanned for a uni- 
fied total effect. Pattern, fabric, line, and color 
should all be working in perfect harmony—on 
you, with you, for you. THE END 
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GOWN AND VEIL BY JAY THORPE. COMPLEXION BY CUTICURA 


And two to give you an alluring, 
blemish-free skin—Cuticura Soap 
and Cuticura Ointment! 


First—Cuticura Soap. Many skin specialists say it takes a superfatted 
soap to help preserve the natural moisture and normal, healthy 
acidity of the skin. And Cuticura Soap—alone of all leading soaps— 
is superfatted and mildly medicated to help you retain and maintain 
the clean, clear, fresh, baby-soft skin men love. 


Next—Cuticura Ointment. This emollient does more than help clear up 
externally caused pimples. Along with modern, scientific medication 
it contains effective softening elements—goes after hateful blackheads, 
flaky dryness, oily shine—softens and gently stimulates as it helps heal. 


Thrilling results often in 7 days. Cuticura Soap and Ointment are so 
helpful they’re used by hundreds of doctors—by certain leading hos- 
pitals—and by thousands upon thousands of happy brides. 


Send 25¢ for Skin Care Kit containing trial sizes of Cuticura Soap, 
Ointment and Medicated Liquid, also sample of Cuticura 
Talcum. Write Cuticura, Dept. AG-95, Malden 48, Mass. 
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Like Money 
in the Bank ! 


® Yes, like money in the bank, home- 
canned foods—in gleaming Ball Jars, 
sealed with Ball Dome Lids—-are 
always ready for use when needed. 

And they fasfe better because they 
are seasoned just the way your family 
likes them. 


Home canning actually saves you 
money —helps stretch food dollars. For 
instance, here’s something your family 
will love, yet it’s made from the pulp 
left in the bag after dripping the juice 
for grape jelly... 


Spiced Grape Catsup \. 


t 
cups concord-type grape pulp (pu 
, through a sieve or food mill) 
1 tsp. ground allspice 


Saneae 
2% cup cider vinega 3 cups sugar 


Vo tsp. ground cloves 


m heat until abo 
po yp constantly. Ao ss Sr on 
Ball Jars. Seal at once wi gh 5 oe 

i ith the cream-white enamel lint g t 
tae best. Serve with ham, pork, poul 


Uy or on bread. iempeaes”” | 


HOME-CANNING RECIPE BOOK 
Over 300 recipes, 64 pages, complete 
step-by-step instructions for home can- 
ning and freezing. Beautifully illus- 
trated in full color. Send 25¢ to Ball 
Blue Book, Dept. A-95, Box 5, Muncie, 
Indiana. 
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STORM LAKE, IOWA: In your July issue you 
had an article about water skiing which I 
thoroughly enjoyed since I live on a lake 
and water ski myself. Have more articles on 
other sports, please. Your beauty tips are tops 
and so are your fashions. 

Linpa Situ (age 13) 


RIO PIEDRAS, PUERTO RICO: I am a girl who 
has lived in Puerto Rico all my life. I love 
this beautiful island very much. And I love 
The AMERICAN GIRL very much too. I espe- 
cially liked Incident on a Train, and I was an 
earnest and interested follower of that de- 
lightful story Hits and Horses. I like all of 
your stories and the By You department, too. 
Thanks a lot for all the tips and hints on fash- 
ion and good grooming. Some of the fash- 
ions I don’t particularly like, but that’s just 
a matter of taste. I am going to camp for 
eight weeks this summer (the first time) and 
some of your past tips are a lifesaver. 
BONNIE Fortunati (age 14) 


BAYONNE, NEW JERSEY: Next summer I plan 
to vacation in Arizona, and it certainly was 
a pleasant surprise to begin reading The Wa- 
ter Witch. I'm sure I’m going to enjoy the 
whole serial. 

I plan to become a flight stewardess, and 
I read everything I can about planes and 
this career. How about having an article on 
careers in the sky? EILEEN DALY 


WILLCOX, ARIZONA: Your fashions in Double 
Dividend were just terrific. The Wonderful 
Time was one of your very best stories. It is 
so typical of what has happened to me. The 
serial The Water Witch has started off with 
a bang! I’m looking forward to seeing it each 
month. 

Just the day before I received this issue, I 
got a real-gone sunburn while I was riding 
on our ranch. Beauty in the Sun has taught 
me a lesson I'll never forget. 

We have started a Youth Center here, and 
I would appreciate any suggestions on how 
to make it go over big. 

Please print more stories on how to be 
more popular. Also I would like some hints 
on beauty for us thin gals. 

Manion Larson (age 14) 


VINA DEL MAR, CHILE: I’ve never seen a let- 
ter from my. country, so I’m writing to re- 
mind the girls all over the world that we exist. 
I live in Chile, a long and narrow country at 
the southwest of South America. The city 
of Vina del Mar, where I live, is a seaside re- 
sort, famous in all South America for its lovely 
beaches. Here teen-agers are the same as all 
over the world; we love to go around in an 
old pair of jeans, but most of the time we are 
not allowed to do so. We like movies from 
the U.S.A. best of all as our movie industry 
is very small yet. It is usual to see girls argu- 
ing about who is best looking—Rock Hudson 










Shi, 





or Bob Wagner. We also go around singing 
North American tunes and songs. We study 
much more than in other places. I am in “5 
Ano Humanidades”—what you would call 
eleventh grade or third-year high school. 
Some of our subjects are: philosophy, French, 
Spanish and English literatures, physics, and 
many other things. My best girl friend An- 
drea Sepulveda and I wish that The AMEnRI- 
cAN Girt will go on for a very long time 
having such fine articles, fashions, stories, and 
jokes and everything. Wishing you lots of 
luck. 


T. MarceELaA FL ores (age 16) 


MOBILE, ALABAMA: Problem Pounds, just like 
all of Frances Fitzpatrick Wright’s stories, 
was really good. I think that a story written 
in form of letters breaks the monotony of the 
stories. How about having more stories like 
this? 

Incident on a Train is a different and heart- 
warming story. I fear that too many of us 
try to ignore such problems or else we con- 
tribute to making them. Shame on us Ameri- 
cans. Even though Annette is only a fictional 
character, I’m sure many girls and boys have 
had to face such problems, and if they can 
stand up and not be ashamed of their race, 
they should be commended. This sort of prob- 
lem not only occurs where race is concerned, 
but also where religion is concerned. If you 
believe something or represent something 
don’t ever be ashamed to say so and then 
stand up for it! 

Hits and Horses was one of the best serials 
that you’ve published since I’ve been getting 
the magazine. 

I enjoyed reading How to Keep a Photo 
Diary. I'm trying it, too, and it has been fun 
so far. All the fashions and grooming tips are 
wonderful and very helpful. Books interests 
me very much since I love to read. On the 
average I read at least two books a week— 
usually three or four. 

BARBARA GILLIAM (age 14) 


LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA: The plan for the 
Posy Party sounded so fascinating, I tried it 
and it was sensational. We really enjoyed the 
stories Prowler in the Night and The Won- 
derful Time. Hope you continue The Painting- 
of-the-Month. 

ANNE DREZNER (age 13) 

RutH ANN FRANK (age 13) 


RUTLEDGE, PENNSYLVANIA: I especially like 
the By You section. There seems to be a lot 
of budding artists and writers. Some of the 
fiction is excellent. As for the regular stories, 
I loved the serial Hits and Horses. It was 
very true to my life for I have a Morgan 
horse, and I’m an avid baseball fan (pro 
especially ). I root for the Philadelphia Phillies 
as if I owned them. So here’s hoping you'll 
have more baseball stories or articles. 
Bars WILson (age 17) 
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BATAVIA, NEW YORK: I liked very much in 
the July issue the idea of A Posy Party. Since 
my birthday is in the summer, I thought I 
would try it. 

My mother is the leader of our Girl Scout 
troop, and she enjoys The AMERICAN GIRL, 
also. She said she liked the Cooking with 
Judy best because it helps her plan outdoor 
cook-outs for our troop. 

Roxanne Kine (age 11) 


BELVIEW, MINNESOTA: I have taken The 
AMERICAN Girt for three years, and it’s the 
greatest. I live near a small town that is very 
nice. We are having a new school built, and 
it will be finished by September. 

| have two pen pals, one from France and 
one from the Philippines. 

The fads up this way are levis, motor 
scooters, separates of flashy colors, short hair 
cuts, and of course, white bucks are still the 
rage. If you turn on your radio and tune it 
to a local radio station here you might come 
up with “Ole Swenson” who is the king of 
the big north woods. He is Minnesota’s an- 
swer to Davy Crockett. 

BARBARA JEAN Kuck (age 15) 


LOUISIANA, MissOuRI: I loved every chapter 
of Hits and Horses. I also liked The Wonder- 
ful Time, Prowlers in the Night, Water Ski- 
ing Is Easy!, and Beauty in the Sun. I liked 
the skiing one especially, as I live on the 
Mississippi River where we do quite a bit of 
water skiing, and I liked Beauty in the Sun 
as my skin is very fair and I burn very easily. 

SaL_Ly BurruM (age 14) 


SEATTLE, WASHINGTON: I, for one, think there 
should be more articles on boys, getting along 
with teachers, friends, and parents, beauty 
and self-improvement, and a lot fewer articles 
on pets, recipes, different countries, and fash- 
ions. 

I know many people will disagree with me, 
but I think it is a wonderful American privi- 
lege to state your true opinions and I intend 
to do so. Jane HaucHawout (age 13) 


DUBLIN, IRELAND: I love all your stories and 
especially Hits and Horses. I am sorry to see 
it has ended. I adore your smashing beauty 
hints and fashions. 

I am an Irish Girl Guide, and I hope to 
camp this year in Wales. Many thanks to my 
Girl Scout pen pal, Margaret Brandt of Las 
Vegas, Nevada, for sending me such a won- 
derful magazine. 

I didn’t like your April cover; it was too 
startling. I always enjoy By You and All Over 
the Map. It is nice to read of Scouting and 
Guiding all over the world. 

I have just finished school and hope to go 
to college in September. My favorite sub- 
jects are Irish, art, English, geography, and 
chemistry. Good luck to Scouting and The 
AMERICAN GIRL. 

Joyce Howarp (age 15) 


HAVANA, CUBA: I’m writing to say how 
much I have enjoyed your magazine. I’m 
very sorry to see Hits and Horses come to an 
end. I greatly enjoyed it. Not only it, but 
every other story you have published. 

I have spent the last three years living 
very happily in Havana, Cuba. I miss the 
U.S.A. and always look forward to your mag- 
azine. Donna Mae Buck (age 14) 
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(CD) Be punctual 
Sooner or later comes the bid to your first 
formal tea. Must you dress formally ? Stay 
the full two hours? What should you say to 
the V.I.P.s you meet? Answers: Wear your 
best daytime outfit. Arrive and leave when 
you like. As for the Very Important People: 


Do you think the lady in the 
limelight is — 
C Devastating [] Obnoxious [1] Dramatics coach 


Her captive audience—they’ve had it! But 
Cora the Cube ‘‘must”’ act out the merest 
trivia she tells. Overworked gestures mar 
your word power, your poise. Practice de- 
scribing a spiral, a dance step, a circle with- 
out demonstration. Poise on “‘those’’ days, 
too, is a matter of being self-confident. So, 
you choose Kotex—assured no revealing 
outlines show, thanks to flat pressed ends. 


When invited to a formal tea, should you — 
(] Go formal 





(C Tolk about people 


a word from you about their interests and 
your what-to-say worries are phf-f-ft! No 
problems ! That goes for calendar worries, as 
well — with Kotex* to keep you comfortable. 
For Kotex gives softness that holds its shape. 
Doesn’t chafe! Made to stay soft! 





Which gives your sports outfit a new 
“ladylike”’ look? 
([] Bermuda shorts [(] Bermuda skirt [(] Ruffles 


If you like shorts, but find they de-flatter 
your figure —the Bermuda walking skirt is 
for you. It’s the feminine, flattering version 
of Bermuda shorts: but newer, smarter ! 
On certain days, why not be smart about get- 
ting the right-for-you size of Kotex? Try 
all 3: Regular, Junior, Super; each gives the 
complete absorbency you need. See which 
suits you exactly. 





More women choose KOTEX than all other sanitary napkins 


Have you tried new Delsey ? It’s the 2-ply toilet 
tissue with Kleenex* softness. Only Delsey is clean-cut 
to tear evenly. It ends waste — saves money — because 
it can’t shred like ordinary toilet tissues. And Delsey* 
comes in your favorite towel colors: pink, yellow, blue ‘kK 
and green, as well as white. Be thrifty —buy quality — 


buy Delsey. 


—_ 
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3 pce. bib-top jumper-skirt 
with matching blouse ... 


Detach the suspender bib, and this 
crisp rayon plaid jumper comes 
a skirt! Matching broadcloth 
blouse picks up the plaid at 
collar and sleeves... looks cute 
with other skirts, too! All 
washable... in Black Watch 
(novy and green), Brown Watch 
(brown and green), 
or Prince Charles 
(red) plaids, all 
with white 
blouse. 7-17. 


JULIA BLAKE, Dept. AG9-1, 
320 Bway, N.Y.C. 
Please send JUMPER-SKIRT /N 
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MONEY REFUNDED PROMPTLY 
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Please enclose 25¢c for postage 
and handling for each article. 
Please enclose $1 deposit on 
all your orders. (Prepay your 

order and Save C.O.D. 
charges. ) 
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Every girl, (and boy, too) wants Friendship Photos to 
give and exchange with friends and classmates. 
These are perfectly reproduced on long-lasting, 
double-weight photographic paper of the highest 
quality. As a special offer, you may also have 50 for $2. 
plus a beautiful Friendship Folio FREE in which to 
keep your own and other photos. 


Friendship Photos are ideal for use with college, 
employment or passport applications. 


Illustration reduced 
from actual size. 
Photos are 244" x 344" 
Finest satin finish. 
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Please send me: [) 20 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid, $1 enclosed. 
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My money back air mail if I'm not delighted. 
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BALTIMORE, MARYLAND: I have been won- 
dering for some time why you don’t print a 
series of articles about The AMERICAN GIRL. 
Those of us interested in writing and art 
would like to know how the stories and arti- 
cles are chosen, how the illustrations are 
chosen and by whom (by the author or mag- 
azine). How are the By You section, Speak- 
ing of Movies, A Penny For Your Thoughts, 
Books, All Over the Map, and fashions man- 
aged? How does The AMERICAN Gir. handle 
the advertisements? 

For young people interested in careers in 
writing and art, or just working for a publi- 
cation—how were these people trained, why 
did they choose their particular fields and 
what can we do toward achieving our goals 
while we are still in high school? 

Millions of teen-agers all over the world 
read The AMERICAN Girt. I think that we 
would all be interested in a series of articles 
about The AMERICAN GIRL. 

SHARON McGrayneE (age 13) 


LACONIA, NEW HAMPSHIRE: I’m so glad you 
had an article on water skiing. I have been 
skiing for three years, and now I can hardly 
tear myself away from it to do something else. 
Last year I entered a regional tournament, 
and I came out with a second in the trick 
division. Besides competing in ski meets, I 
ski in club shows. I know that anyone who 
starts skiing will really enjoy it! 

CAROLYN PRINGLE (age 14) 


TORRINGTON, CONNECTICUT: I enjoy your 
magazine very much. And it has helped me 
in my Girl Scouting, too. 

I like everything about the magazine, espe- 
cially the stories Prowlers in the Night by 
Gladys Bauer and The Wonderful Time. I 
also like By You and Jokes. Handle with Care! 
was one of the best nature stories I ever read. 
Thank you so much for a wonderful mag- 
azine. 

Nancy GAMBLE (age 10) 


ST. AUGUSTINE, FLORIDA: | want to congratu- 
late you on your excellent July cover. Today 
when I first picked it up a pleasant laugh 
arose in my throat as I thought how nice it 
would be to be there with them. I imme- 
diately read two articles Water Skiing Is Easy 
and Beauty in the Sun. 

How I wish I had received my copy a week 
earlier. Just four days ago I-went skiing for 
seven-and-a-half hours. When I got home, I 
was rather red in spite of a good tan I had 
acquired earlier in the season. 

Thanks for such a really wonderful mag- 
azine. 

BarRBARA McCa.uium (age 15) 


LANCASTER, PENNSYLVANIA: I believe the 
story Incident on a Train was one of the best 
yet. Stories like this help teen-agers of all 
races to live together happily and to grow up 
to be better citizens. 

Your magazine brings together girls of all 
countries and helps them to learn about the 
way each lives. Thank you for a wonderful 
AMERICAN Girt. 

BEVERLY ZELLER (age 14) 





Please send your letters to The AMERICAN 
GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address 
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The Water Witch 
(Continued from page 37) 


surveyed the countryside through the glasses. 
Vicky could make out the Indian village far 
in the distance; the school in which Sara 
hoped to teach some day; the trading post; 
and even figures moving quietly about their 
work. Scattered here and there over the range 
were hogans, flocks of sheep grazing, a lone 
Navajo guarding them. 

She saw the horses, too. A lean pair pulling 
a buckboard wagon, a gray mare and colt 
grazing in the rabbit brush, several horses 
stamping at flies as they hung their heads over 
a fence. Vicky was so intent on them that she 
didn’t notice when Jed left her. Later she 
heard him scrambling over the cragged top of 
the butte, and thought perhaps he was off 
being a rockhound again. But when he came 
back he said excitedly, “Three of them down 
in a draw, standing under some cottonwoods. 
One of them could be the Witch. Come on.” 

They hurried back to the car and drove 
rapidly toward the dry gulch where Jed had 
seen the horses. They weren’t there! The car 
had frightened them. Vicky could hear their 
galloping hoofs in the distance, and a moment 
later they were silhouetted on a ridge almost 
a mile away, only to disappear again, plung- 
ing below the horizon. 

It was after four when Vicky and Jed got 
back to the ranch. There was a handsome blue 
car in the drive. 

“That’s Miles Clifton’s,” Jed said in a low 
voice. “He’s brought out the whole gang. Look” 

On the tennis court beyond the garden 
Sara and Charlotte were paired against Hal 
and Miles. The three from the cast of 
“Wagons” were in white shorts and sweaters, 
all very dazzling in the bright sun, and Jed 
said sourly, “Trying to put our eyes out, are 
they?” On the patio Sara’s mother was enter- 
taining the two Oldhams, while in the orchard 
Bobby pushed the Oldhams’ small twin 
daughters in the swing. The next-to-youngest 
McGovern, hips hung with mock six-shooters, 
pedaled furiously around them on a bicycle, 
with Sukie trying to chase him. 

“All this circus needs,” Jed muttered as they 
started for the house, “is an elephant act.” 

“Find that horse yet?” Mr. Oldham chal- 
lenged him when they reached the patio. 

Jed barely answered. It can’t be that he 
is annoyed because Charlotte is here, Vicky 
thought. But maybe he doesn’t like her be- 
ing with Hal and Miles. When the four 
players finished their set and came strolling 
up from the court, swinging their rackets, 
there was a moment when Vicky thought 
Charlotte was going to snub Jed altogether. 

“T'm thirsty,” she said, appealing to Vicky. 
And when Sara offered her lemonade from the 
frost-rimmed glass pitcher on the table, “No, 
I'd like a glass of water. Come on, Vicky, 
you show me the kitchen.” 

“Me, too,” Hal said, and Charlotte gave 
him an annoyed look. 

“Never mind,” she said. “I'll drink lemonade” 

Mr. Oldham was still sputtering to Jed 
about the horse. “You’ve had three days. I’m 
going out of my mind. Don’t you realize this 
is costing me money?” He waved a hand to- 
ward the three members of his cast lounging 
in deck chairs, exhausted by their game. “It’s 
great stuff for them, a holiday at my expense.” 

“Anyone would think we were to blame,” 
Hal said lazily. “We didn’t ask for a holiday. 
We didn’t whisk that horse away.” 

“And we warned you, Bert,” Miles added. 

“About what? All you warned me about 
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Dont fool with blemishes" 





@ Teen-age skin problems are 
nothing to fool around with. And 
they’re nothing to get discour- 
aged about either. You can help 
clear up these pesky little hickies 
and blemishes*— fast and safely — 
with medicated Noxzema. 


Why does Noxzema 
get results so fast ? 


Because it has not one, but five 
medicinal ingredients to help heal 
blemishes,* help keep your skin 
looking fresh and clear. 

Start regular Noxzema care to- 
day. Wash your face with Nox- 
zema morning and night. Put it 
on, wash it off with a wet facecloth 
—just like soap. It’s greaseless. 
Then pat a little extra Noxzema 
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with fast-acting NOXZEMA 


onto blemishes* at night. 


See for yourself how fast it helps 
broken-out skin turn into a 
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... for the naturally lovely look 
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ishes.* 
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New 16 page 
booklet full of exciting ideas on 
How to be Perfectly Charming. 


Just send in the tag found on any Perfectform 
Bra for this wonderful booklet. Helpful hints 


on personality, good grooming, beauty care and 
makeup. 










Style #638 for the Junior 
Miss who is not yet an A 
cup. Big sister styling. Cir- 
cle stitched cups. Adjustable 
straps. Sizes 28-36, AA 
PLUS cup. Fine quality wash- 
able cotton. Only 69¢. 


Style #622, if you're 
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AA cup, with pastel em- ‘a 
broidered dancing dolls. 


Adjustable straps. Pink 
or White Satin. Sizes 28- 
36. #623, White Cotton.\ 
Only 69¢. — 
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are featured at Woolworth and Kresge 
and your other favorite variety stores 
or write for store nearest you. 
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was how rich Jed was getting with his ura- 
nium.” 

“What uranium?” 

“Don’t be coy,” Charlotte said sharply. 
“If I'd found uranium, I wouldn’t worry 
about an old horse, either.” 

She didn’t look at Jed, and the way she bit 
the words out surprised Vicky so that she 
did not hear Jed’s retort. But she did hear 
Mr. Oldham. “I don’t care whether you've 
found a dozen uranium deposits! You sold 
me on that horse, and I mean to have her in 
my picture. Or else there won't be any pic- 
ture. I'll give you until Monday morning.” 

He stalked off toward the orchard to rescue 
his daughters from the violent attentions of 
six-year-old Chuck McGovern who was shoot- 
ing at them from ambush, to their delight. 

Silence fell over the group on the patio. 
Finally Hal turned to Vicky. 

“IT hear you got your camera back.” 

“One of the dudes found it, I guess, and 
returned it,” Vicky said vaguely. Monday 
morning, she was thinking. Three days away. 
There was just one hope. If that horse on the 
reservation was the Witch, there must be 
some way of proving it, of getting her back. 

“I hope it was in good shape,” Hal said. 

Vicky started. “Oh? Oh, yes, it hadn’t been 
harmed at all.” 

“Where'd you leave it?” Hal went on. 

“I don’t know. We rushed off in such a 
stampede f for the mules that I didn’t notice.” 

“Who sent it back to you?” Hal persisted. 
“Was there a name on the package?” 

“Oh, for heaven’s sake!” Charlotte burst 
out. “Vicky didn’t even say it was in a pack- 
age. Give Sara a hand with the lemonade.” 

“Hadn’t ruined the film, I hope?” Miles 


asked Jed. 


asked, when Hal went reluctantly to help Sara. 


Charlotte 
let’s go look at the 


“Such a fuss about a camera,” 
said. “Come on, Vicky, 
horses. I love horses.” 

“Td like to see them myself.” 
“Whither away, Vicky?” 

Jed sat, scowling at his boots. Sara and Hal 
were in the kitchen. Vicky reluctantly led the 
way to the corral. After a few minutes, Char- 
lotte lost interest and returned to the patio. 
Miles asked a great many questions about the 
care and feeding of horses, but Vicky felt he 
was merely being polite. One tenderfoot try- 
ing to tell another about horses, she thought 
to herself as they went on to the car in the drive. 


Miles rose. 


It’s a beautiful car,” she said ad- 


miringly wnen Miles opened one of the doors | 


and tossed his tennis racket on the leather seat. 

“Care to try it out?” he said. 

Vicky began to protest, but Miles seemed 
eager to have her get behind the wheel. 
take a run only as far as the river and back,” 
he said. “Just so you can get the feel of it.” 





“We'll | 


With Miles prompting her, Vicky turned | 


the big car around in the drive. It was nothing 
at all like handling the jalopy or her father’s 
modest car back home. This one leaped down 
the road, and she gasped a little when it 
seemed almost to race away from her as she 
came out on the smooth highway. 

“Let it out and have fun,” Miles urged. 

But Vicky slowed down to a reasonable 
speed. “I want it to last,” she said, laughing. 
“We're almost at the river.” 

“You can take it any time you like,” Miles 
promised generously. “Once Jed finds his 
horse, we'll be working full tilt again. You 
and Sara can borrow the car, run all over the 
State if you like. Were you and Jed out hunt- 
ing for that horse today?” 

Vicky nodded, glowing with pleasure. 
on the reservation,” she said. 


“Out 
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“I thought maybe you'd been prospecting.” 
Miles laughed. “I don’t know which comes 
first with Jed, uranium or the Witch. He’s so 
close-mouthed, he could have found both 
and we'd never know it.” 

“Right now all he’s thinking about is the 
Witch,” Vicky said uncomfortably. “I guess 
I'd better turn around here.” 


Back at the house, she hated to step 
out of the car when she had brought it to a 
stop. Miles opened the glove compartment 
and fished out a polishing cloth. Something 
else fell out, too, and rolled toward Vicky’s 
foot. She leaned down to search for it, but 
Miles found it first. A white ball, a little big- 
ger than a marble. Miles made a face at it, 
puzzled, then tossed it into the hedge. “The 
odds and ends I cart around,” he said, shak- 
ing his head. “I'll clean this car before you 
take it, Vicky, I promise you.” 

The others wandered over to watch him 
polish the windshield. “Planning to own a car 
like this some day, Jed?” There was a teasing 
grin on Hal’s face. “One hunk of that uranium 
ore of yours ought to buy a couple of ’em.” 

That joke’s getting pretty stale, Vicky 
thought, and was glad that Jed had a quick 
answer. “I'll be too busy counting my money 
to drive more than one,” he said, laughing. 

When the guests had gone, Vicky sank into 
a deck chair and closed her eyes. There had 
been something disturbing about the whole 
visit. It wasn’t just Bert Oldham’s threat, the 
deadline he had given Jed. It was the way 
Charlotte had acted, and the way Hal had 
pressed questions upon her about the camera, 
and the way Miles had offered her the use of 
his car. Why should he? She wasn’t foolish 
enough to think he was even remotely inter- 
ested in her, and the offer of the car bothered 
her. She wouldn’t accept it, of course, but 
why had he offered? 

She was alone on the patio with the smallest 
McGovern. The child put a kitten in her lap, 
then dug into her pocket and came up with 
a wad of paper. She deposited it beside the 
kitten. “Pretty lady,” she said, beaming. 

“Oh, thank you,” Vicky said, stroking the 
kitten. 

Sukie pinched her lips together and wrin- 
kled her nose, shaking her head. “Pretty lady 
all gone,” she explained, and held out the 
wad of paper again. 

Yipes! Vicky thought, sitting up abruptly. 
She means Charlotte, of course. Boy, was I 
having delusions of grandeur! She opened the 
wadded paper, smoothed it out. It was a torn 
piece of an envelope with Charlotte’s name 
on it, and on the back Charlotte had written, 
“If you’re in town tomorrow, wait for me at 
the store.” 

“Did the pretty lady tell you to give it to 
me?” Vicky asked, surprised. 

The smallest McGovern made a noise like 
a bumblebee, pointed a fat finger at Vicky, at 
the cat, at the tortoise-shell kitten, and mowed 
them all down relentlessly. Getting an answer 
from a two-year-old buzz bomber was hope- 
less, Vicky decided. 

She crumpled the note and slid it into her 
pocket. What could Charlotte possibly have 
to say to her that couldn’t be said in public? 
Or was the note not meant for her at all? For 
Jed perhaps? She took it out and read it once 
more. Charlotte hadn’t set any time, and the 
place was equally indefinite. There was more 
than one store in the little town. And why, if 
Charlotte wanted to talk with her, hadn’t she 
done it when she was here? Come to think of 
it, maybe she had made a couple of tries, only 
to be stopped by one of the men. But why 
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did she leave the message with a mere baby? 

Vicky looked about for Sukie, determined 
to get to the bottom of the matter somehow. 
She saw the blue pinafore disappearing into 
the hedge. The smallest McGovern was on 
hands and knees, groping in the dirt and 
babbling about candy. Vicky went to investi- 
gate. If that white ball Miles had tossed away 
was candy, it wouldn't be fit for a baby to eat. 

Sukie had the white ball, dirty now, in 
her fist, and she was looking at it with her 
mouth puckered, as if she meant to howl. To 
Vicky’s surprise she gave it up without pro- 
test. 

“This isn’t candy,” Vicky assured her. 

“Isch,” said the smallest McGovern, and 
rubbed at her lips. 

Vicky sniffed at the white ball. No wonder 
the baby hadn’t liked it. Camphor. A moth 
ball. Fine thing, Vicky muttered to herself 
as she carried it off to the garden and buried 
it. Either Miles had thought it was candy, too, 
or he didn’t know any better than to throw 
such a thing where a child could pick it up. 

That evening, Sara and she rode off to a 
barbecue supper on the edge of the desert 
with some of Sara’s friend& Jed had been in- 
vited, too, but had begged off. Vicky supposed 
he was off somewhere in the jalopy, still 
searching for the Witch. 

As they sat around the campfire singing and 
talking, Vicky was still puzzling over the note 
in her pocket. She hadn’t managed to- learn 
any more from the smallest McGovern. The 
thing to do, it seemed to her, was to show the 
note to Jed. Perhaps it had been meant for 
him. Maybe Charlotte had wanted to make 
up with him after snubbing him, and_had 
written the note. I don’t have to show it to 
him, Vicky thought, gazing into the fire. If it is 
meant for him, though, it would be mean not 
to let him know. Oh, dear! 


When they returned to the ranch 
the children had gone to bed, and Sara’s 
parents were on the patio, waiting for them. 

“Where’s the venerable uncle?” Sara asked. 

“T don’t know. You smell of burning mes- 
quite and charcoal steak,” her father said 
when she kissed him. 

“And roasted corn and toasted marshmal- 
lows,” Sara said. “You going to wait for Jed?” 

“He’s old enough to find his way home.” 

They started into the house, but Vicky lin- 
gered a moment, captivated by the brilliant 
stars that hung low over the canyon. She 
heard Sara and her father bickering genially 
over a piece of lemon-meringue pie they had 
found in the refrigerator. Then she heard an- 
other sound. 

“Vicky?” It was only a whisper and it 
seemed to come from the vines at the end of 
the patio. She turned toward them, startled. 

“It’s me. Jed.” 

Vicky walked over slowly-In a shaft of light 
from the window she could see him stretched 
out on the grass. 

“Have you been out here all along?” she 
asked in a low tone. 

“Just since you and Sara checked in. Look, 
I’ve got a project. Want to be a partner to it?” 

“What is it?” 

Jed got to his feet and picked up a coil of 
rope from the grass. “My trusty lariat,” he said. 

“You're not planning to rope a star, are 
you?” Vicky asked, laughing. 

“Sort of. A movie star. Or she could be if 
she had a chance.” 

“Oh!” A lariat to swing over Charlotte's 
head? He couldn’t mean that. 

“Don’t think I can, huh? I’m an expert, 
pal. Me and my trusty lariat never miss. I’ve 
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by? got the Rambling Wreck down the road a | 
on piece, hidden in the bushes, and all I need | 
eal is your assistance. I'm going to find out e | 
into that horse on the reservation is the Witch— 
aa and if it is, I m bringing her home. In a pinch 
eal you can drive the jalopy, can’t you? H 
nal \ icky’s heart began to thump. “Sara’s a 
nals better driver than—” she began, but Jed cut 
ae her off. ; Pe 
Pe “Forget Sara. Look, I'll wait for you out 
a here until everybody’s gone to bed. Half an 
To hour ought to do it. Then you slip down the 
pro- stairs and meet me. 
Vicky was worried. “You're taking a big 
risk, Jed. What if it isn’t the Witch?” 
aaa “No harm done. We'll be back before it’s 
light, feeling sheepish and sleepy. But if it is 
aden the Witch, we'll wake up the whole family. 
antl We'll whoop like mad. 
andl “Jed, it’s crazy. 
ried Crazy or not, she knew she was going to 
‘too, do it. roypy would - . a maybe 
‘ it would end in triumph, but whichever it 
<e ~ a po spree ms wag it. “ ye 7 her Just Show Samples of 
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SHOULD YOU TAKE | 
HOME ECONOMICS? 


stewing over a stove or 
sewing a fine seam is a 
waste of time that might 
better be used to improve | 
the mind. The time for such | 
things comes, they say, | 
after wedding rings. | 


Lots of girls feel that | 





--but cooking 
takes a lot 
of learning, 
and after the 
wedding is a 
~e little late 
to start.Home 
ec. gives, in capsule form, 
the training girls used to 
get when they were around 


That's right | 
| 
| 
| 


the house so much... more 
than they are today. | 
Home ec. or not, you can 


still pick up a lot from 
Mother. She knows so many 
useful tricks...like S.0.S., 
the scouring pad with soap 
right in it. Clever house- 
wives use S.0.S.to make 
really short — 

work of clean- ie 
ing and polish- Hal 
ing pots and , 
pans. (And what ._~ 
your Mother 
may not know... 
a shiny pan 
cooks better!) 


Wile —— 


SOS = 


magic scouring pode 







y 


So pick up the tricks how- 
ever you choose, but do pick 
up S.0.S8. to clean the pots 
and pans. 





The $.0.S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A. 
$. 0.5. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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Cooking with Judy 
(Continued from page 29) 


watchers,” she went on. “You can leave one 
half plain for yourself, and ice the other half 
for the family. Use a glaze icing—not a but- 
ter icing—for sponge or angel cakes.” 


HOT MILK SPONGE CAKE 
1 cup sugar 


1 tablespoon lemon 
jvice 


1% cups sifted flour 
2 teaspoons baking 
powder (use 112 tea- 
spoons with 3 eggs) 
Y% teaspoon salt 
2 or 3 eggs 


or 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
Y2 cup hot milk 


Sift flour, baking powder, and salt together 
three times. Beat the eggs until very thick 
and light (about 10 minutes). Gradually add 
sugar, beating constantly. Add flavoring. Fold 
in dry ingredients, a small amount at a time. 
Add hot milk, mixing quickly until batter is 
smooth. Pour into ungreased 9” tube pan. 
Bake in moderate oven (350°) 35 to 45 min- 
utes. Remove from oven and turn pan upside 
down on a rack. Let stand until cake is cold. 


“As for snacks,” said Miss Sanderson, when 
the cake was in the oven, “you can have one 
right now from this bow] of fruit. Take an 
apple, an orange, a peach, or a pear; or two 
or three plums; or a handful of cherries or 
grapes.” 

“What else could we have—like on a date?” 
Judy asked. 

“Well, if you had passed up dessert at 
home, you might have a piece of sponge or 
angel cake without icing. For something to 
drink you could have sweet cider, lemonade 
without sirup, or tomato juice. In cold weather 
hot tomato juice, hot bouillon or consomme 
would be good. Milk, of course, is always good, 
and you should have at least one quart daily. 
But you must say a very firm ‘No!’ to candy, 
sundaes, and all sweetened drinks.” 

“But regular meals, at home? We can’t 
have special things fixed just for me,” Judy 
said doubtfully. 

“There’s no need to. You eat right along 
with the rest of the family.” 

“But—how can I, if I’m on a diet?” 

“Broil the meats you ordinarily might fry, 
like hamburger and chops—the family will 
enjoy them that way, too. Have roasted or 
broiled chicken instead of fried. When the 
meat is roast beef or lamb, you trim the fat 
off your own serving. And don’t even look 
at gravies of any kind!” 

Miss Sanderson had been going through 
her recipe file as she talked. 

“TI think we will give the list of seven basic 
foods,” she remarked, “just in case some read- 
ers don’t happen to have it.” 


THE SEVEN BASIC FOODS 


Leafy, green and yellow vegetables—1 or 
more servings daily. 

Citrus fruits, tomatoes, raw cabbage—1 or 
more servings daily. 

Potatoes, other vegetables, and fruits—2 or 
more servings daily. 

Milk—1 quart daily. 

Meat, poultry, fish, eggs—l serving daily; 
1 egg daily. 

Bread and cereals—some every day. 

Butter and other fats—some every day. 


“Here’s 


she said, “See what you think of it.” 





a suggestion for a day’s menus,” 











min FROSTING 


1 cup ayy" — 3 tbisps. cold 
water — 1 egg white — \% tsp. 
cream of tartar — 1 heaping 
tbisp. Fluff — 1 tsp. vanilla 
Combine sugar, water, ceg- 
- white and cream of 

Stop of double boiler. Stir tl 
sugar is dissolved. Place over 
boiling water and beat until 


en mixture stands 
TE HM ALLOW 


in peaks (about 


7 minutes ). Re- 
move from heat. 

Celebrating Our 38th Anniversary 
DOUBLE YOUR EARNINGS WITH 
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and vanilla. 
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Get FREE List of Factory Surplus Greeting Card 
Bargainsand make the biggest profits ever, while 
supply lasts. Christmas, Everyday, Religious, 

Wraps included. All first ‘quality. Also Free Color 
Catalog, over 200 newest Card Assortments and 
Imprints, Gifts and Gadgets. Amazing Catalog 
Shopping Plan. No experience needed. We'll send 
Bargain List, 4 new 1955 boxes on approval and 
Personalized Samples FREE, if you write at once. 


MIDWEST CARD COMPANY 
1113 Washington Ave. Dept. 448-D, St. Louis 1,Mo. 













Capture every 
interesting moment 
in this marvelous 
new-fashioned book. . . 






Be the first in your crowd to get this 
book that teen-agers are going for— 
a private book in which you can write 
down the things you wouldn’t tell even 
your best friend; a book to keep your 
most important memories; where you 
can list your private hopes and ambi- 
tions; what you do with your money; 
how you rate your friends, movie stars, 
radio and television programs; what 
happened on that big date; paste your 
precious personal photographs. 

My Private Life also contains 
tips on how to be prettier, 
healthier, and how to make 
a hit with people. $2.95 
at your bookstore. Or 
use handy coupon. 

If you order now, 
book will come in an 
attractive box in which 
to keep your personal 
letters.* 








LANTERN PRESS, INC. Dept. AG-10 
257 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 

Rush my copy of MY PRIVATE LIFE. 
am not satisfied, 


If I 
I may return book within 
10 days for full refund. 
I may keep box for my personal letters even 


*(1 understand that 





if I return book.) 
(€) Enclosed is check or M. O. for $2.95. You 
pay postage. [} Send C.O.D. I[ will pay $2.95 
plus postage. (Same refund guarantee.) 
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For breakfast: Citrus fruit, without sweet- 
ening. An egg, soft-cooked, poached, or 
scrambled with milk, salt, and pepper in 
a double boiler. A half slice of bread with 
half a pat of butter. Milk. 

For lunch or supper: Soup, preferably a 
clear soup. A half-slice of bread with half 
a pat of butter. Cottage Cheese and Tomato 
Aspic Salad. A glass of milk. 

For dinner: Meat without fat. A small 
baked potato, no butter; two green or leafy 
vegetables, or one vegetable and a salad. 
Fruit cup for dessert, and milk. 

“Why, those sound like real meals!” Judy 
exclaimed. 

“They are real meals. When you get to the 
weight you want, you can afford to eat some 
gravies, sauces, mayonnaise or oil salad dress- 
ings. Also more bread and butter, larger po- 
tatoes with butter, cake with your fruit.” 

“Getting to be the right weight for our 
height doesn’t sound bad at all!” said Judy. 
“Can I have that salad recipe now?” 

“Yes. And since you will probably be eat- 
ing a good many other salads, I'll give you two 
dressings for them.” 


COTTAGE CHEESE IN TOMATO ASPIC 


l envelope unflavored 2 bouillon cubes 


gelatin 1 cup cottage cheese 
2 cup cold water 1 tablespoon grated onion 
1% cups very hot 2 drops worcestershire 
tomato juice sauce 


Ve teaspoon pepper 

Sprinkle gelatin on the cold water to sof- 
ten. Heat tomato juice and bouillon cubes 
until cubes are completely dissolved. Remove 
from heat. Add softened gelatin and _ stir 
until thoroughly dissolved. Chill to consist- 
ency of unbeaten egg white. Blend in cot- 
tage chease, onion and seasonings. Turn into 
one large mold or 6 individual molds. Chill 
until firm. Serves 6. 


SOUR-CREAM DRESSING—FOR FRUIT SALAD 


1 teaspoon salt Y% teaspoon dry mustard 
4 to 5 tablespoons l cup evaporated milk 
lemon juice (at room temperature) 


Combine salt, lemon juice, and mustard. 
Stir slowly into milk. Store in refrigerator. 
Makes about 16 servings. 

LOW-CALORIE DRESSING—FOR TOSSED SALAD 


2 teaspoons cornstarch 1 tablespoon salad oil 


1% teaspoons sugar 4 cup vinegar 
% teaspoon salt ¥2 teaspoon worcester- 
2 teaspoon paprika shire sauce 
% cup water 2 tablespoons catsup 


Combine dry ingredients. Add i cup of 
water, stirring slowly until smooth. Add re- 
maining water and stir until well blended. 
Cook over low heat 5 minutes, stirring con- 
stantly. Cool. Stir in remaining ingredients. 
Store in covered container in refrigerator. 
Shake well before using. 


“I love avocado and grapefruit salad,” en- 
thused Judy. “That should be good when I’m 
losing weight, shouldn’t it?” 

“Grapefruit, yes. Avocado, no.” 

“My goodness, why not?” 

“Too many calories in the avocado. Just 
one fourth of an avocado has almost one hun- 
dred and fifty calories.” 

“We really have to check those calories, 
don’t we?” said Sylvia. 

“So many girls wrote that they liked 
Glynne’s article, ‘Both Sides of the Scale,’ 
in the February AMERICAN Girt, and the story 
about Pat Downing’s ‘Problem Pounds’ in the 
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World’s tiniest flash bulb 


General Electric makes flash photos 
new teen hobby with M2 bulb 
that costs only 9¢, gets big results 





WORLD’S TINIEST—SAVES 3¢ A 
SHOT. Only \ the size of “midget” 
bulbs, the new General Electric M2 is 
so tiny, two 12-bulb packs fit your 

ocket or purse. You can carry enough 
M's for two rolls of film, always be 
ready for those special photos. Now 
you can afford to shoot at will, because 
you save 3¢ a picture, get 25% more flash 
shots for your money! And General 
Electric’s thinner filament and supersen- 
sitive primer make G-E M2’s sure-fire, 
shot after shot after shot. 











G-E M2 GETS RESULTS AS GOOD, OR BETTER THAN BIGGER BULBS. 
Compare these photos. The one flashed with a G-E M2 is as good, or even better, than 
that flashed with a bigger bulb. Yet the flash cost was only 9¢, while the flash cost with 
the bigger bulb was 12¢. General Electric’s M2 is ,.. 

easier to use, has a ring-type base that plugs in, pops | 
out, without tugging or twisting. 

Fits your camera with a low-cost adapter avail- 
able at your G-E dealer’s. Shoot better for less— 
save 3¢ a shot, up to 36¢ a roll of film with the new 
General Electric M2 flash bulb! 


Progress ls Our Most Important Product 
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{ Stylish Shirt. Smartly tailored in dark Adriatic green 
crinkle cotton ...needs no ironing! Convertible Capri collar, 
trim white stitching. Fast color. 8 to 20. 8-215...3.98 


Heavenly Soft. Jacquard design pullover in heather 
green cotton knit with a brushed surface. Dark green trim. 
Softly bloused. Small, medium, large. 8-320... 1.65 
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June issue, that I'm sure our readers have 
many good recipes for low-calorie dishes 
I hope they will send them in,” Judy said. 

“Every so often,” Miss Sanderson explained 
to Sylvia, “we devote our cooking department 
in an issue of The AMERICAN GIRL to read- 
ers’ recipes. For each recipe printed in that 
issue we will pay the sender five dollars.”® 

“What have you planned for next month?” 
Judy asked, as they packed the sponge cake 
to take home. 

“IT thought October would be a _ good 
month for us to do breakfasts, for schooldays 
and holidays. Could you change our date 
from afternoon to Saturday morning and 
come for brunch, Judy?” 

“Tl see if I can trade Saturday jobs with 
my brother. I’m sure that I can.” 

“Good-by until next month, then. By that 
time I’m sure you will be zipping into those 
fall clothes with ease!” THE END 



























































*Send your recipes for Low-Calorie Dishes 
to the Cooking Editor, The AMERICAN GIRL 
Magazine, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y. Recipes must be mailed by September 
25. For each recipe printed in the issue which 
features readers’ recipes we will pay five 
dollars. All recipes become the property of 
The AMERICAN GIRL and cannot be returned. 


How to Make Masks 


(Continued from page 28) 


The modeling of the clay foundation may 
be done with your fingers or with the ice- 
cream stick and skewer. Don’t bother to put 
fine details on the clay foundation. Add them 
to the mask later with paint. 

When the foundation is completed to your 

satisfaction, the next step is building the 
papier-maché mask on it. 
Step III. Tear the newspapers and the colored 
comic sections into strips about half an inch 
wide and of varying lengths. In the dishpan 
or basin, mix the wallpaper paste according to 
the directions on the package. Put the strips 
of newspaper in the paste mixture and soak 
them thoroughly. Tear more strips, the same 
width and of different lengths, from the black- 
and-white newspaper sections. Apply a first 
layer of dry strips to the clay foundation until 
it is covered with them. This will help later, 
when you separate the finished mask from the 
foundation. 

Now begin applying the wet strips. ( Fig. 
3) Take one of the black-and-white strips out 
of the paste mixture. Run it lightly between 
your fingers to remove excess paste. Lay it on 
the mask. Continue with this process until the 


mask has been covered with one layer of wet 

strips. For the next wet layer, use the soaked 

colored strips, removing the excess paste as 

you did before. 
Continue alternating layers of black-and- 


white and colored strips until six or seven 
layers have been applied to the clay founda- 
tion. As you apply the layers, run the strips 
in different directions. By alternating the 
black-and-white layers with colored layers 
you can see whether you are building the 
mask evenly. It should be the same thickness 
everywhere—about 1/16” to 1/8” when fin- 
ished. As you work, you may find you will 
need some very short strips to work into 
crevices or around odd-shaped bulges. 

For the last layer of your mask use paper 
towels, torn into strips the same width as the 
other strips and soaked in the paste mixture. 
Then make the mask as smooth as you can 
with your fingers, so there will be no un 
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sightly ridges or bumps on it when it dries. 

Leave the wet mask on the board or card- 

board and put it away in a safe place to dry 
thoroughly. This takes about a week. 
Step IV: With a spoon, dig out or pull away 
the clay foundation carefully. ( Fig. 4) Try to 
ease the spoon in between the clay foundation 
and the mask and jiggle it. The foundation 
will in some cases peel off easily (with the 
spoon and hands) in one piece. If it does not 
peel off easily, it is safest to dig away the clay 
by small spoonfuls. Use a small knife to get 
into hard-to-reach places where the spoon is 
too big. 

The rough edges of the mask should be 
trimmed with a scissors after it is removed 
from the foundation. If it is to be worn, cut 
eye sockets and holes for breathing with a 
sharp knife or scissors. Punch holes in the 
sides for strings or ribbons. 

Step V: (Fig. 5) Rub the front of the mask 
carefully with sandpaper until it is smooth. 
Paint it the colors you want it to be. Be sure 
you wait for one color to dry before you put 
on another. If you don’t, they will run. 

Step VI: If you shellac your mask, use the 
shellac sparingly or the paint will run. When 
you have finished, wash the shellac brush out 
well in alcohol and then with soap and water. 

If you prefer to use a plastic spray, spray 

it on lightly by keeping the mask about a 
foot and a half away from the spray can. Be 
careful that the plastic does not drip down 
the mask and make the paint run. 
Step VII: (Fig. 6) You can decorate your 
mask by gluing on yarn or steel wool for hair, 
adding long dangle earrings made by wiring 
beads together and attaching them to the 
sides, or by gluing on colored stones from 
old costume jewelry. 

Once you have had the fun of making 
masks, you will find your interest greater in 
the masks others have made, and you will 
certainly want to pay a visit sometime to a 
museum, where many such masks are sure to 
be on display. Masks have been used in many 
parts of the world for thousands of years—and 
for more than just fun. Many primitive peo- 
ples employ them in their ceremoniais. The 
Pueblo Indians of the Southwest have a Rain 
Dance led by their high priest, asking the 
gods to send rain to their sun-parched land; 
and another in which masked dancers carry 
tiny painted “Kachina dolls” representing 
the spirits of the dead. The masks worn in the 
NO plays of Japan include one that is most 
amusing—“The Jolly Woman” with a plump, 
dimpled, and smiling face. In Ceylon, the 
medicine men have a choice of eighteen dif- 
ferent masks, each supposed to help them 
cure a different disease. Masked figures with 
varying symbolisms were current in ancient 
Egypt, in India, in the temples of China. If 
you visit the museum nearest you, you will 
see many of these wonderful masks—and per- 
haps get ideas from them that you can use. 


THE END 
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Season-Spanner, in poplin, is good as gold—and that’s its 
color! Wind, water-repellent. Raglan, push-up sleeves. 
Left sleeve has cute hanky pocket. 10 to 20. 8-278... 5.50 


Cardigan Classic. Wear it with your favorite skirts and slacks! 


Snugly warm, fine blend of 75% virgin zephyr wool and 25% soft 
nylon in lovely blue-green. 10 to 20. 8-238... 5.95 
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All Over the Map 


“HOW ABOUT MAKING SHELTERS for 
abe our quail guzzlers?” said the State 
Conservation Officer when Seniors of Troop 9 
in Boulder City, Nevada, consulted him about 
a good conservation project. Activities of the 
Scouts of the Frontier Area Council are often 
unusual. This sounded like a particularly in- 
teresting project, and the girls accepted the 
suggestion at once. 

The Nevada State Fish and Game Com- 
mission has built a series of quail guzzlers 
in the desert area of southern Nevada. A guz- 
zler is a large concrete apron on which rain- 
water collects and drains into an underground 
basin. The quail slip through small openings, 
through which larger creatures cannot 
squeeze, for water. These basins provide a 
year-round supply of water for the quail. 

However, around many of the guzzlers 
there is almost no protective vegetation to 
give the birds shelter from the desert heat 













































Photo by James C. Ramsey 
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Many hands make light 
work when Indianapolis é 
Scouts of the Woodruff I 
District bake cookies for t 
their big, kickoff tea party f 

é 
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and to provide a refuge from coyotes and ‘ 
other animals. Shelter of some kind is a ne- : 
cessity, for the guzzlers are important in ex- . 
tending the range of the quail. So the Scouts 


knew the conservation officer was offering Photo by O. L. Wallis 


them a project well worth doing. 
The girls and their leader drove to the 
Searchlight area of the desert in a station 






















wagon. Once there, it was necessary to fol- f 
low very closely the Fish and Game Com- T 
mission map to find the guzzlers which are : 
scattered, two to four miles apart, over the fi 
desert. The Seniors hed plenty of hiking to do! F 

Equipped with sturdy clothing and heavy . 
gloves the Scouts, under the supervision of . 
the conservation officer, scoured the desert F 
‘or branches and broken stalks of the Joshua th 
tree. They dragged these to the guzzlers and Here is one of the desert 
built crude but strong shelters near the en- quail guzzlers for which p 
trances to the underground basins. Troop 9 of Boulder City, § ~ 

The girls absorbed much nature and con- Sein: Sil ites jer F 
servation information as they worked from the protection of the birds fo 
morning until dark, with a midday stop for ; of 
a nose-bag lunch. Their shelters, they knew, to 
would stand the test of desert winds and by 
storms, and they were proud when the Na- di 
tional Park Service naturalist and the conser- ed 
vation officer commended them for a job al 
well done. m' 

Forde Photographers 
A WEEK’S CAMPING trip to Arizona _ 
co made this a memorable summer for bi 
another troop in the Frontier Area Council. 

The girls of Huntridge Troop 47 have been » 
together, with the same leader, for five years. at 
Camping has been a favorite activity, but he 
this trek of nine hundred miles was their P 
first camping trip. The Scouts and the adults ee 
who accompanied them traveled by truck . 
and car, sleeping and cooking out of doors 
along the way. 

Some of the highlights of the trip were the C 
hike down into the Grand Canyon; the Hopi “Up she goes!” There is § Tr 
Indian dances; visits to the Wayside and good fun ahead for these § tw 
Yavapai Museums and the Museum of North- Scouts of Seattle, Wash § Ho 
ern Arizona, where they learned much about ington, pitching a_ tent § tec 
the historical background of the Indians and . 5 : at their primitive camp § aw 
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Headline News in Girl Scouting 


the geological and natural history of Arizona. 
At the Wapatki National Museum and at 
Montezuma Falls they explored ancient 
pueblos and cliff-dweller ruins. 

It was pleasant, when they camped in 
Oak Creek Canyon, to find a Girl Scout troop 
from Glendale, Arizona, also camping there, 
and to join them for an afternoon of swim- 
ming. The last night of the trip was spent 
at the Phoenix Girl Scout camp in the moun- 
tains near Prescott. 

The trip was an adventure in pioneering 
from start to finish. The girls earned all the 
necessary funds themselves by selling Girl 
Scout calendars, cookies, and nuts, as well 
as seats at the annual Elks’ parade. Letters 
requesting information and making reserva- 
tions were written by a committee of girls 
from each of the four patrols. These girls 
also wrote thank-you notes for the troop 
after their return. 

Each patrol planned its menus for the trip 
well ahead of time. The meals were excellent 
-so good that at one stop a very friendly 
deer tried to eat the foil-wrapped baked 
apples! 


WHEN STARTING a new project, it is a 

good idea to get the best help possible 
from the best source available. So— when 
Troop 2 of Fordyce, Arkansas, decided to 
work on the Conservation badge, one of the 
first things they did was to invite the State 
Forester from Little Rock to one of their 
meetings. The forester told them of the con- 
servation program and work of their State 
Forestry and Parks Commission, and showed 
them some interesting films. 

Two activities of their Conservation badge 
program were particularly interesting. One 
was a field trip which the troop took to a 
Forestry Service tower outside Fordyce. The 
forester explained the function and operation 
of the tower, and allowed the girls to climb 
to the top, from which they could look far 
out over the countryside for miles in every 
direction. As they scanned the densely wood- 
ed areas, they realized how constantly on the 
alert the forester in charge of everything 
must be. 

The second activity was an exciting one. 
The troop was invited to appear on the “Ran- 
ger Jim” program over station KATV in 
Little Rock, to tell about its conservation 
projects. It was a fine opportunity to reach a 
great many people with the story of the im- 
portant work the Girl Scouts are doing in this 
field, and the girls were well prepared for 
the televised interviews with “Ranger Jim,” 
telling their story simply and well. 


NATURE-BADGE PROJECTS have been 
C» among the most successful activities of 
Troop 10 in Keyport, New Jersey. At the last 
two annual shows of the Monmouth-Elberon 
Horticultural Society members of the troop 
received first, second, and outstanding-exhibit 
awards in the terrarium exhibit of the Girl 
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Scout division. Other girls of the troop have 
won first and second awards, and honorable 
mentions, in the flower arrangement and post- 
er exhibits. 

Troop 10 is equally proud of the fact that 
one of its members won the Northern Mon- 
mouth Girl Scout Council’s cake bake, spon- 
sored by the General Electric Company. Her 
prize-winning entry was a spice cake with 
penuche icing for which she was awarded, 
in addition to a personal prize, a brand-new 


coffee maker for the Girl Scout Camp 
Nomoco. 


TO START THE BALL rolling for their 

annual cooky sale the Girl Scouts of 
the Woodruff District in Indianapolis, Indiana, 
gave a Kickoff Tea. The sale cookies would 
not be shipped in time for the party, so the 
girls baked the cookies for the tea them- 
selves. They served more than three hun- 
dred cookies at the party, and donated sev- 
eral hundred more to the Servicemen’s Cen- 
ter. 

The tea was a three-way co-operative un- 
dertaking: the Girl Scouts, their leaders, and 
the community. It was held in the recrea- 
tion and dining rooms of the church in which 
one troop met. Local merchants donated 
(with the approval of the Indianapolis and 
Marion Council) fruit juice, sugar, lemons, 
and tea. The owner of one of the largest 
Indianapolis bakeries had a huge sheet cake 
made for the tea, decorated with roses and 
the Girl Scout trefoil. 

This businessman also arranged television 
time for the Scouts. On one afternoon pro- 
gram a leader, a Brownie, and two Inter- 
mediates wearing the alternate uniforms ap- 
peared. Two Intermediates, also in alternate 
uniforms, were guests on a six-o’clock pro- 
gram, and on a later evening television broad- 
cast the Seniors—Wing Scouts—were inter- 
viewed. 

The Kickoff Tea itself was colorful. The 
tea table, with a silver service at either end, 
was decorated with the American flag, and 
Brownie, Girl Scout, and the World flags. 
A Girl Scout, cut from a poster and mounted 
on plywood, was posed in a long wicker 
basket filled with lovely green and yellow 
flowers. 

Each troop had a table with an original 
centerpiece designed by the troop. One had 
a camping scene; another a wire tree on which 
were hung cookies cut with the Girl Scout 
cooky cutter, and equipment items cut from 
the Girl Scout catalog. A big yellow trefoil 
decorated one table, and the Seniors had a 
sunburst centerpiece, formed with napkins 
(on which they had pasted the gold trefoil 
stickers ) in gold-colored rings. Other decora- 
tions were a kaper chart on a large yellow 
trefoil, and a huge sheet of green with Wood- 
ruff in the center in gold letters, surrounded 
with many pictures of all the girls in all the 
troops. 

The tea, the television program, and the 
community co-operation helped to make this 
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Right in uniform, right for school or 
play. Avonite Soles are approved for 
the Official Girl Scout Shoe because 
they meet all the quality standards set 
for your protection. 


Avonite Soles are waterproof, stay firm 
and flat, and keep the shoes in shape. 
They protect feet and shoe uppers 
| from ground dampness. They are flex- 
| ible, comfortable, never need 
breaking in. Always look 
| for these marks when 
you buy your shoes. 









Brownie Shoes have 
Avonite Soles, too. And tell the rest of 
your family to look for this Solemark 
of Quality on all their shoes. Families 
save plenty with long wearing Avonite 
Soles. 


not on all shoes 
... just the best ones 
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years cooky sale one of the district’s most 
successful, 


WITH THE 1956 ROUNDUP in mind, 
Seniors of the Seattle-King County 


Council in Seattle, Washington, have been 

© developing primitive camping skills in wood- 
wit ed areas of the Cascade Mountains. The girls 
were enthusiastic about the primitive camp- 

ing sessions started last year by the council, 


and eagerly signed up for this year. Said one 
girl when she registered, “I'm signing up 
again because I want to see if camp this 
year can possibly be as good as it was last 
year!” 

A physical-education teacher—a former 
Girl Scout—was camp director. Under her di- 
rection and the supervision of trained vol- 
unteers, the Seniors made camp “from the 
ground up.” They cleared their campsites, 
set up their tents, lashed their equipment. In 
preparing the cooking areas they were espe- 
cially careful to follow the regulations of the 
Forest Service covering fires in wooded areas, 
for these girls know how easily forest fires 
can be started by careless campers, and how 
devastating they are. 

Each session developed many good camp- 
ers. In day-to-day living the girls gained new 
skills, improved old ones. “Learn it by living 









aia the fed! Rig up a ““memento 


mobile” with string or wire. Hang it” might have been their slogan, as each new 
on your prom program, first corsage, skill added to the fun and comfort of life in 
best report card, ticket stubs, old the out-of-doors. All-day — and ? = 

_ . . swimming program were features of eac 
letters—anything that reminds you & prog . — 


of something nice or important! eres 

LIVING JUST ACROSS the St. Lawrence 

River from Canada, it was only natu- 
ral that the girls of Troop 20 in the Ogdens- 
burg, New York, Council, decided to give a 
party for Canadian Guides from Prescott, 
Ontario, for an international friendship proj- 
ect. 


fe e _ 7 > leaders ¢ sirls of 9 » >j 
a the fashion! The jumper The leaders and girls of Troop 20 met their 


guests—seven Brownies and seven Girl Guides 


with a split personality—goes to of Pack 1 and their leaders—at the ferry and 
school or a party! For school, wear took them to the troop’s meeting place, which 
it with a simple blouse or sweater was decorated with an international motif for 


the party. 

One of the especially interesting features 
was an exhibit of dolls dressed by a patrol of 
the Girl Scout troop. Two large dolls were 
dressed in Canadian Guide and American 
Scout uniforms, and smaller dolls were 
dressed in the uniforms of Brazil, Great Bri- 
tain, Ireland, Pakistan, and Italy. 

The afternoon passed much too quickly as 
Guides and Scouts square-danced, played 
games, and sang. The international note also 
was carried out in serving refreshments of tea 
and soft drinks, sandwiches, cookies, cake, 
and candy. 

“It was a super party,” declared one of 
the girls, “and shows that the St. Lawrence 
can be a bond—not a barrier.” 


... for evening, wear it without a 
blouse and add some jewelry! 


i fun! Give a ‘“‘New Faces 
Party”! Invite the gang over some 
evening for refreshments, and 
ask each one to bring a guest the 
others don’t know! Wonderful 
way to make new friends! 


SEND YOUR SCOUT NEWS 


to “All Over the Map.” This is the Scouts’ 
own department, in which they exchange 
news of their activities and good times with 
Girl Guides and Scouts around the world. 


TIPS for TEENS: Send for sate inhibited UE labia Has your troop an interesting project afoot; 














r done something special you think other 
. "a A Shelby, Per | Products Corp., * 
your free copy of the completely | Box 5551.9 Milliown, Ne. a ” | readers would like to hear about? Tell them 
new Modess booklet “Growing | Please send me, in plain wrapper, a free copy of new ‘ in this department. 
Up and Liking It’’! Explains men- : fey eg SS wo fl Send photographs, too—clear, black-and- 
struation clearly . . . has new Name ; Ase white prints, 4” x 5” or larger, in good focus. 
features on health and beauty! PLEASE PRINT Pictures that show Girl Scouts “in action 

rather than stiffly posed are the most inter 
City State esting. 
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SPIKING OP OES 


by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 





TO HELL AND BACK —This is 
the story of Audie Murphy, 
World War ti’s most- deco- 
rated soldier: Based on his 
autobiography, with Murphy 
playing himself, it is an oab- 
sorbing picture you should 
not miss. The strength of the 


fine relationship between the: 
Texas boy. and the men with« 


whom he fought from Africa 
to Germany is told in dra- 
matic, thrilling scenes. A 
Technicolor CinemaScope pro- 
duction. (Univ.-int'l) 





MY SISTER EILEEN—A musi- 
cal version of the romantic 
and career problems of the 
small-town sisters, Eileen and 
Ruth (Janet Leigh and Betty 
Garrett) in New York. Their 
amusing adventures are set 
against gay songs and dances, 
in Tech 2 1 Ci < P 

Sharing in their ups and 
downs are Bob Baker (Jack 
Lemmon); Frank Lippencott 
(Bob Fosse) and some hilarious 
cadets from the Brazilian 





navy. (Columbia) 
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TO CATCH A THIEF—On the 
French Riviera a wave or rob- 
beries throws suspicion on a 
reformed jewel thief. To clear 
himself “The Cat” (Cary 
Grant) must find the real 
culprit. In o fast-paced story 
he eludes police and crooks; 
involves two wealthy Ameri- 
can women (Grace Kelly and 
Jessie Royce Landis); dramati- 
cally unmasks the unsuspected 
thief. An exciting VistaVision 
picture, photographed in Tech- 


nicolor. {Paramount) . 





ULYSSES—An adaptation, in 
Technicolor, of Homer's “Odys- 
sey” makes a first-rate ad- 
venture story. Ulysses (Kirk 
Douglas) returning to his 
kingdom of Ithaca after the 
Trojan War, has many a hair- 
raising encounter, meets many 
weird creatures, before he is 
reunited with his faithful wife 
(Silvana Mangano) who hes 
ruled the kingdom in his ab- 
sence. The acting is excellent; 
the sets spectacular and col- 
orful. (Paramount) 











““How to Havea Prettier Room”’ 
shows you how to fix up your 
room with lots of clever ideas 
instead of lots of money. It’s a 
colorful 16-page booklet with 
plans for 4 entirely different 
kinds of rooms and a dozen 
decorating tips for each. And— 
since a smart girl plans her room 
according to her personality-— 
there’s a quick quiz to help you 
decide just what your personal- 
ity really is. 


To get your copy, write to Consumer 
Education Department AG 95. 


Racine, Wisconsin 


Be sure to send your name and address 
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Jress Rehearsal 








Outdoor cookery starts with a small unit—but with experience girls can feed larger groups 


ERTAINLY THE NEATEST SHOW on earth 

is the one that demonstrates how a 

community can rise overnight out of 

a meadowland—and start to tick as smoothly 
as a no-wind, magnetic clock. 

“It can’t be done!” says some grouchy city 
official who labors daily over problems of 
housing, food and water supply, recreation— 
and just the plain orneriness of human beings 
with an apparent genius for fouling one an- 
other up. 

Oh, yes, it can be done, mister! The Girl 
Scouts will show you how next summer when 
they put on their big 1956 Roundup. In a 
meadow fifteen miles from Pontiac, Michigan, 
they'll raise a tent city which in a few hours 
will be functioning with smooth precision, 
though its five thousand inhabitants are newly 
arrived from the four corners of the United 
States. 

If you ever watched a mammoth chorus 
and dance team go through a set of compli- 
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cated routines, you’re aware that their “effort- 
less” demonstration is the product of very 
real skills on the part of the individuals, plus 
a lot of serious rehearsing in which small 
units contribute to the total effort. 

Rehearsals for the Roundup have been 
going on all through 1955, and particularly 
during the past summer. In Scouting, they’re 
known as regional encampments, in which 
Senior Scouts of a whole Girl Scout region 
have a chance to practice their primitive 
camping skills, and be ready to fit their units 
into a still bigger camp “community.” 

In all the regions, similar encampments 
were being held during the past two summers, 
and some regions have had more than one. 
New England Scouts, for instance, held two 
encampments of 128 girls apiece on the beau- 
tiful nine-hundred-acre Haffenreffer estate 
overlooking Narragansett Bay, near Bristol, 
Rhode Island. 


Region VIII, comprising Colorado, Iowa, 


Girl Scout patrols practice 
skills for the big Roundup! 


Kansas, Nebraska, Missouri, and Wyoming, 
also held two big “rehearsals” on Michigan 
Creek, seventy-five miles southwest of Denver 

Region IX—New Mexico, Oklahoma, and 
Texas—held a primitive encampment on the 
ten-thousand acre Blue Cedar Cattle Ranch, 
eighty-four miles north of San Antonio. 

Region XI girls—from Idaho, Montana, 
Oregon, Washington and Alaska—tried out 
their primitive camping skills in the Farragut 
Wildlife Management area of grasslands, 
woods, and beach, on Lake Pend Oreille in 
Idaho. 

All over the country such big encampments, 
involving a good deal of complicated organi- 
zation and co-operation, were the order of 
the day during July and August. One of the 
most interesting was the troop encampment 
in Region V—composed of patrols from com- 
munities in Alabama, Arkansas, Louisiana, 
Mississippi, and Tennessee. 

This big encampment was held at Chicot 
State Park, forty-nine miles south of Alexan- 
dria, Louisiana, on a peninsula extending into 
the lake. The entire encampment of 128 girls 
was divided into patrols of eight—each with 
its specialized role and responsibilities. 

The lake covers an expanse of two thousand 
acres in the midst of the six-thousand-acre 
park, The peninsula where the girls camped 
is undeveloped territory, so they could have 
all the feelings of “pioneers” moving in to 
establish a community in the wilderness. 

Many months of planning and practice of 
primitive camping skills had preceded the 
great adventure. Those who came were pre- 
pared to carry out emergency drills, fire-fight- 
ing techniques, mass feeding. 

Yes, it was an adventure—one the campers 
will never forget!—as well as being a rehearsal 
for the coming Roundup. Each troop, made 
up of four patrols, found its own assignment 
the most thrilling of all. The Indian Nations 
Folklore Troop came prepared to acquaint 
the girls with the story of the Indians of this 
section of America—the Americana theme 
they will carry to the Roundup. 

The Dry-Bones Troop had turned them- 
selves into amateur archaeologists, with the 
idea that the park offered many possibilities 
for learning more about early Indian life. Dur- 
ing the encampment they made a visit to the 
Marksville Prehistoric Indian Museum, where 
an archaeologist told them there were many 
reports of Indian mounds and village sites 
in the area. Several of these sites they ex 
plored under his guidance. At the first, they 
had a real thrill when they discovered arrow- 
heads, flint chips, tools, and pieces of pottery. 
The second site was a Choctaw burial mound. 
where the girls saw some of the methods the 
archaeologists use in excavating these mounds 
constructed by very ancient Indians. 

An Open House gave the Dry-Bones Troop 
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the opportunity to share their experiences and 
findings with the whole encampment, and to 
exhibit some of the Indian relics they had 
brought back—including pottery, a tomahawk, 
woven baskets. 

The Indian Nations Folklore Troop also 
held an exhibit. They had chosen a spot for it 
in an open area surrounded by beautiful trees, 
with a place for a campfire in the center. They 
placed logs in a circle to provide seats for fifty 
people, and it was here that they also held | 
their own private powwows. Exhibit items | 
the girls had brought from each of the States | 
of Region V were grouped around the trees. | 

During the encampment the Indian Nations | 
Folklore Troop made two trips out of the | 
camp—one a two-day pack trip to an Indian 
mound six miles southeast of the camp; the 
other a bus trip to Evangeline State Park. 

The pack trip was a real test of their map- 
ping skill. They chose a route through a 
group camp that is near Chicot State Park, 
and, with compass in hand, drew a scale map 
of the building arrangement, the nature trail, 
and all points of interest in the camp. This 
will later be compiled into a larger map that 
will be presented to the park. 

When they arrived at the mound, the girls 
pitched camp and slept in their bedrolls. The 
next morning, while one patrol dug around 
the mound, finding some arrowheads, another 
group went fishing and brought back a good 
supply of fish for supper. 





On the trip to Evangeline State 
Park and other historical sights in St. Martin- 
ville, the troop visited the beautiful old Cath- 
olic church and the grave of Evangeline. They 
brought back to the encampment an interest- 
ing account of the things they had seen re- 
lating to the story of the settling of Louisiana 
by the Acadian people. 

The encampment’s Nature Troop was re- 
sponsible for laying a nature trail in Chicot 
State Park. It was named the Yannish Kahama 
(Buffalo Trail in Chicot). The girls worked 
under the guidance of an assistant director of 
the park—locating and marking a wide va- 
riety of interesting trees and forest growth. 
Every girl had her specific job. The scouters, 
spotters, and planners covered the camp area 
and picked a location for the beginning of the 
trail. The area was watched closely by the 
collectors and lab crew, hunting for insects to 
be placed later in a trailside museum. A pic- 
ture history of the trail was made by the shut- 
terbugs, while the mappers and pacers made 
maps of the trail. Rest spots were set in pic- 
turesque surroundings, including one with a 
fine view of the lake. 

Contrasted with these assignments were 
those of the Civil Defense Troop at the Re- 
gion V encampment. Its duties were to carry 
out a camp evacuation, a mass-feeding dem- 
onstration, and demonstrations of first aid and 
fire fighting. 

The evacuation and mass feeding took on a 
strong semblance of reality when, on the 
sixth day of the encampment, the tornado | 
signal went off at five p.m. Within ten min- 
utes all camp units were cleared, and each 
group had reached its place of safety, while 
improvised stretchers carried the “victims,” 
following a camp search for casualties. Mean- | 
while the welfare and utility patrols of the | 
Civil Defense Troop were busy preparing and | 
cooking the large-scale emergency meal. 

It is this sort of practice rehearsal, carried 
out not only in Region V, but in all the Girl 
Scout regional encampments during 1955, 
which is going to make the 1956 Roundup a 
smooth and a memorable affair. The experi- | 
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Play Sate! 


New Departure Coaster Brakes 





greater natin power, too! . 





You're on the safe side with a New 
Departure Coaster Brake. You have full 
control. Steer and signal with your hands 
. . . Stop with your feet. And what safe, 
sure stops with New Departure’s Mul- 
tiple-Disc braking principle. It's lighter, 
stronger, always dependable. Be sure the 
bike you buy is equipped with a New 
Departure Coaster Brake. 


NEW DEPARTURE 
Sifety Broke 


NEW DEPARTURE «+ DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS «+ BRISTOL, CONNECTICUT 
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Now you can buy glamorous 8x10 photos of YOUR FAVORITE MOVIE 
STARS in gorgeous lifelike COLOR, at the amazingly LOW price of 12 different 
photos size 8x 10 for only $1.00 post paid. These BEAUTIFUL photos in color 
are ready to frame, put in scrapbooks, albums, etc., and are sold in complete 


sets as list 


MARLON BRANDO 













ELIZABETH TAYLOR 


MOVIE STAR NEWS 


New York City 3, N. Y. 





Marlon Brando, Marilyn Monroe, James 
Dean, Grace Kelly, Robert Wagner, Jean 
Simmons, Tab Hunter, Ava Gardner, Rory 
Calhoun, Jane Russell, Jeff Chandler, Aldo 
Ray. 

0 ONTA PHOTOS 0 


Rock Hudson, Janet Leigh, Tony Curtis, Mar- 


lon Brando, Debbie Reynolds, Eddie Fisher, } 


Marilyn Monroe, James Dean, Elizabeth 
Taylor, George Nader, Susan Hayward, Guy 
Madison. 





212 East 14th St., 


latest movie scenes 


Send your order in now for these lovely 
movie star photos at a price of $1.00 each 


post paid. 


Dept. PC 





FREE with order, a large illustrated catalog listing 








set of 12 photos or both sets for $1.75 
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MARILYN MONROE 
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TAB HUNTER 
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and family. 


Bowers quality candies are 





Every organization is 
looking for 
ways to raise the money 
necessary to carry out 
plans and projects. Here 
is the answer to that 
problem plus a chance to really 
please your neighbors, friends 


The 
easy 


pleasant 





EARN MONEY 


for YOUR GROUP 


SELL Bowers 


@ld fashioned 
PEANUT CRUNCH 


joned 
wy OW ae MINTS 


pure, wholesome and 
delicious ... 
in small batches ac- 
cording to very old recipes to 
assure perfection. They sell them- 
selves anytime, but especially 
before holidays. Bowers Old Fash- 
ioned Peanut Crunch and Old 


cooked 


Fashioned Creamy Mints will be 


requested again and again. 


Bowers Candy “The “Taste Sells” 





4 
5 
& 
] 


Earle S. Bowers Co. 


Dept. 3-5 So. Water Street 
K Philadelphia 6, Pa. 


Please send me the attractive folder describing how 
“The Bowers Plan” will earn money for my group. 


Name 





Address. 





Zone 


City 


State 















ence the girls acquired this summer in primi- 
tive camping, in carrying out the necessary 
services of a large camp community, in pro- 
viding entertainment, and in increasing the 
general fund of knowledge of Americana, 
will all be put to good account next summer 
when they gather for the greatest encamp- 
ment in the history of Girl Scouting, with 
five thousand Scouts present. 

Camping is important business in Girl 
Scouting. As someone said recently, “Camp- 
ing is not just an exposure to foliage as an 
escape from hot pavements.” It is an experi- 
ment in community life on a simpler scale 
than the average modern city can provide— 
and as such, an experiment in citizenship. 

THE END 


By You 


(Continued from page 24) 


you, Mr. Johnson. This is Mr. Munson from the 
Munson Mattress Factory.” 

“How do you do, Mr. Johnson. Say, where is 
that kitten you had out in the window? Did you 
train it to sleep on the bed?” 

“Well, no, it isn’t trained, and we try to keep 
it in the basement with its mother,” said Mr. 
Johnson in a very puzzled tone. 

“I think your way of advertising is wonder- 
ful, and I’m going to tell my friends about it.” 

“Thank you very much, Mr. Munson,” still 
a bit confused about the matter. “Nice to have 
met you, and | hope to see you again soon.” 
Just then the phone rang, and the voice from 
the stockroom said, “Mr. Johnson, we need more 
mattresses. What happened?” 

The next day Mr. Munson came in and said, 
“T have a wonderful advertising idea, if you'll 
let us use the cat that was in your window 
yesterday. It’s bound to help you, too. How 
about it?” Mr. Johnson couldn’t understand 
how a silly little kitten could ever be of any 
use, but always ready to make a little money, 
he saw no reason why he shouldn’t agree. 

Mr. Munson had pictures made of Southpaw 
and had him in all the papers. Under his piec- 
tures it said, “Look on the back of your favor- 
ite magazine, or on billboards along the high- 
ways if you want to see Southpaw, the Wonder 
Kitten.” And it was signed by Mr. Munson of 
the Munson Mattress Factory. His advertising 
idea was spread all over the country from coast 
to coast, and was a big success. Mr. Munson 
made enough money to build a bigger and better 
mattress factory, and Mr. Johnson made enough 
money to build a beautiful new store. 

To think that he nearly got rid of Southpaw! 
So everything is going along fine now. Don't 
you think so? 

LYNDA CARLTON (age 10) Newport Beach, Calif. 


MAC 


Nonfiction Award 


Mac is an English cocker spaniel. He was 
born in Garmisch, Germany, on January 12. 
1951. His parents were champions, but he can't 
be a champion because his lower jaw is crooked. 
Mac stands sixteen inches off the ground at his 
back, but he likes to fight with much bigger 
dogs. I guess he thinks it is his duty to pro 
tect little dogs. He has been taught to sit up 
on his hind feet for food, dig holes, carry his 
leash to the house (because we live in a place 
where the dogs have to be on a leash) and 
play with his toys. Though he likes to fight 
with big dogs, he is quite a baby. He cries 
when he is left alone. He gets on the beds 
with wet or dry feet. He spends most of his 
time sleeping. We have a long, low bookcase 
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in front of our living-room window. Mac lies 
on top of it looking outside; sometimes he falls 
asleep. When he falls asleep, he spreads out 
and his foot keeps sliding off the bookcase and 
looks so silly. Mac also likes to play with cats. 
LUELLEN DINEEN (age 10) San Francisco, Calif. 


NIGHT IS A CAT 
Poetry Award 


Night is a cat 
on velvet paws. 
It stealthily approaches 
with the disappearance of Sun. 
In its curiosity, 
it searches out 
every nook and cranny. 
It sits on its haunches, 
contemptuously surveying 
the puny artificial light 
created by Man. 
At the return of the Sun, 
Night goes regretfully away 
to lurk in cellars 
and dark corners, 
until Sun goes elsewhere, 
and Earth is its 
once more. 
JUNE MARIE CAGE (age 14) Harvey, Illinois 


THUNDER OVER THE MOUNTAINS 


Fiction Award 


Spring was coming very slowly to the Ken- 
tucky mountains the year of 1790. And to Sally 
Lawson, each patch of snow, each chilling wind 
was torture to her heart. For the first rain in 
March, heralding spring’s arrival, would bring 
young Johnny Birk back to nearby Fort Mace. 
When Johnny left early in January to go with 
Daniel Boone’s expedition westward, he said 
to Sally, “Don’t worry about me, Sally. Look 
for me when the March rains start. I'll be here, 
don’t worry,” he had said. Sally found it hard 
not to worry when a settler from farther west 
came to the fort with awful stories of Indian 
massacres. 

lt was now mid-March, and the rain was long 
overdue. Is it a bad omen? Sally thought. Will 
Johnny never return? The old people looked 
at the cold sky and made fearsome prophecies. 

Sally sat on the porch of her cabin, knitting, 
thinking dismal thoughts. She dropped stitches 
until she flung the knitting from her in despair. 
She sobbed softly, “Johnny, Johnny. You said 
you would come with the rains. Will they never 
come? Will you never come back to me?” 

As if in answer, she heard a rumble; the 
rumble of horses’ hoofs through the pass. Sally 
looked down the hill and her heart leaped into 
her throat. It was Boone’s party; and Johnny 
was there, right in front. And Sally, her fears 
forgotten, jumped off the porch and was run- 
ning, running toward the riders, regardless 
of the cold wind. And as she ran she heard an- 





FIRST ART AWARD: 
Ruth Roney (age 13) 
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IF YOUR ORGANIZATION, 
CHURCH or CLUB would like 
a quick, easy way to raise funds 
... write giving your name and 
address, name and address of 
organization and name of per- 
son in charge of fund raising. 


You Can Make 
MONEY for 


CHRISTMAS 


(up to $50.00 and more) 







JUST FOR DOING US THE 


ONE LITTLE FAVOR 


DESCRIBED BELOW ... 


We want to demonstrate to people 
all over America why they get bet- 
ter Christmas Cards for much less 
money when they buy from us. To 
do this we are looking for girls 
everywhere to show our cards to 
their friends- just show them and 
watch the cards sell themselves. 

+> HERE’S WHAT YOU DO < 
Simply send us your name and ad- 
dress by letter or post card. We'll 
send you a sample kit of our best 
Christmas Cards on approval. Show 
them to friends in your spare time. 
They'll sell on sight and you can 
make $50.00 and more EASILY. 
If your friends don’t snap 
them up... you can return 
the cards to us without cost. 
We would not make this 
offer if we were 
not SURE they 


would sell. 


~*» MAIL COUPON TODAY! 
Be the FIRST in your neighbor- 
hood to receive these beautiful 
Christmas Card assortments .. . 
such lovely merchandise at ABSO- 


LUTELY NO COST TO YOU! 


CHAS. C. SCHWER COMPANY 
183 Elm Street, Westfield, Massachusetts 


Send me your Christmas Card assortments. I will 
return them to you without cost or obligation unless 
I find that merely showing them to other folks can 
provide me with an easy way to make extra money. 
Also be sure to include my FREE pen with key chain. 


As a reward for 
your prompt re- 
ply we'll enclose 








: : Name = 
this beautiful (PLEASE PRINT) 
gold-plated pen Mihiaas 
with key chain 
City eo 
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GIRS! 


SERGEANT’S 
FREE DOG BOOK 
TEACHES YOU CORRECT 





CARE FOR YOUR DOG! mee HH OH Hn My 






This 38-page, illustrated booklet is just full of information on how 
to feed, train and groom your dog. If you’re a Girl Scout, use it to 
pass your Dog and Cat Proficiency test! Send for your FREE copy 
of the authoritative Sergeant’s Dog Book today! 
















porcn nn ------ MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! --------------- 
: Send this coupon or a post card to: N 

| SERGEANT’S® ae 

' Richmond 20, Va. Street address 

Please send me my FREE copy of 

i. the Sergeant’s Dog Book. City 





LUSIVE NEW {| 
«Imperial Gold”’ 


ALL CHRISTMAS CARDS 


ake 75c on Every $1.25 Box— 
$60.00 Easy On 80 Boxes! 
Only Cardinal makes it so easy to earn! Full 
150% profit on “Imperial Gold’’. Exclusive Gift 
Wraps & Ribbons By-The-Yard, 30-Card $1 
Assortment, Personalized Christmas Cards at 


SELL EXC 

















wholesale 


cludes  qverys ing — 





lion and complete dress, suit 
ond brido 
and you're in Susiness, Your 25¢ refu 
on first order of $2.00. 


LOUIE MILLER SUPPLIES 





40 for $1.25 and up, 250 card assortments, 
stationery, gifts — many net available any- 
where else. Also famous Doehla line catalog. 
Extra Cash Bonus; Guarantee assures up to 
15Sc more profit per box. 1-FREE- 












coupon for Free Trial samples NOW! 
Cardinal Craftsmen | 
1 442MA 1400 State Av., Dept 10-T, Cincinnati 14, Ohio 

Send money-making kit of 5 assortments on | 
Offer of approval, FREE Personalized Samples, | 












5ys GIFT other FREE Offers. ren 
for Prompt * ATTENTION 
Y | COLLECTORS 


Action! 


FANS 





MOVIE or TV STAR—Genuine Portrait 342x5 
—type for framing. Also FREE catalog of hun- 
dreds of stars. FREE information for getting 
addresses and birthdays, scenes and guide t~ 
Hollywood. Send 15¢ for handling and mailing 





BITING 


Protect the Loveliness of oe 
Your Hands With BITE-X From the hills of 


Scotland come 
the dark blue, 


7 For a Bonnie Lass! 
= Convertible 
CORDUROY JUMPER 





Don’t let ugly, chewed up | 
nails embarrass you...make | — — 
you self-conscious ... spoil | 


your chance for romance and adorable jumper! 
happiness! Now it’s so easy The lined top 
to break yourself of this vi- easily unbottons 


skirt. Wear this 
to school and the 
laddies will nod 


BITE-X to‘the tips of your 
fingers 





EASY! SAFE! 
INEXPENSIVE 


Before—Nobody loves a nail- and colorfast. 


biter! Breaking this offensive Harmless, liquid BITE-X Sub-Teen 10-12-14 
habit may make a world of instantly forms an adhesive, Juniors 9-11-13-15 


difference to you in business transparent and very bitter 


or socially. Order Today! 


coating. One taste and you'll Satisfaction 
shrink from biting your nails Guaranteed! 
again. How proud you'll be oe 
of nails that look lovely... deposit. 


hands that win kisses. Send 
for a bottle of BITE-X to- 
day, 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


The first bottle must break 
the habit or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded. You 
After—No embarrassment have everything to gain and 
now from unsightly nails. nothing to lose. Send only 





Young people all over the $l—we pay postage. NASSAU ORIGINALS 


country report amazing suc- RBITE-X CORP., Dept. GL-9 





cess with BITE-X. 683 Fifth Ave., N.¥.C, 22 Dept. A-1, East Meadow, N. Y. 

























cious habit. Just apply | from the charming 


“Okay.’’ Washable 


fled TET 


ia: 


hed 
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other rumble. Looking up, Sally saw black 
clouds had covered the sky, and the rain pelted 
on her upturned face. Spring had come to the 
mountains. And to Sally’s heart. 

MARION SHOEMAKER (age 13) Newton, N. C. 


FRUSTRATION 
Poetry Award 
Deep... 
Deep... 
Deep... 


I] fly out my window 
Into the night, 
Past the coldness of the stars, 
Through the black, glorious wonder; 
There is not blood in my veins, 
But tingling, icy wind. 
Then I come against a wall, 
And I can go no farther. 
MARILYN EVANS (age 15) Longmont, Colorado 


FIRST LOVE 


Nonfiction Award 


First love, which is often wrongly confused 
with puppy love, cannot be found in the dic- 
tionary. Yet it is found in every high school, 
every town, and every country in the world. 
It may begin with a kiss, a phone call, or just 
a glance across the classroom. So fragile it can 
be shattered by one unkind rumor, it is yet 
so strong it can withstand separation and even 
parental disapproval. It may last five days, five 
weeks, or five years. But no matter how short 
it is, when it is gone it is never completely 
forgotten; for nothing compares with its inno- 
cence, its sympathy, and its tenderness. And 
when it dies, all other love becomes like a fa- 
vored plaything that, although still enjoyed, 
has lost its shiny newness. First love is shyer, 
merrier, and yet infinitely sadder than any oth- 
er emotion. It is the fulfilling of things hoped 
for and the promise of things to come. 

TRUDY GIER (age 16) McPherson, Kansas 


FLIES 


Fiction Award 


Hiram was gone. After staying with us as a 
hired man fer ten years, we had naturally as- 
sumed that he would stay with us for the rest 
of his days. But Hiram had always been a 
traveler; he said so himself. And so he had 
left, without a word of warning. 

But this story is not about Hiram, this story 
is about the new hired man. 

It was a hot August day when Ulysses came, 
and flies were buzzing around a tiny hole in 
the screen door. We were just finishing our 
noon meal, when suddenly | jumped up. “There’s 
a man out there!” | shouted. 

“Don’t be silly, Ed,” Dad said. “It’s probably 
just one of the farm boys.” 

“No, it isn’t,” | said. 

So Dad got up and went out to investigate, 









PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
Dianne Yakes (age 14) Gulfport, Florida 
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ART AWARD: 
Tsuneko Fukushima (age 16) Hiroshima City, Japan 


letting in several flies as he did so. I heard him 
talking. Soon he came in again. “Our new 
hired man’s on the back porch,” he announced. 
“He isn’t much, but better than nothing.” 

“What's he like?” I asked. 

“He acts kinda crazy,” Dad said. “See for 
yourself.” 

So that afternoon | began to get acquainted 
with Ulysses. He had a long beard that came 
down to his chest. He had bushy, black eye- 
brows and his blue, sparkling eyes always 
seemed to be smiling at some hidden joke. 

After we had talked awhile, the flies started 
buzzing around our heads. Ulysses settled back 
against the porch railing with a smile on his 
face. “Flies,” he said, half to himself. “Flies. 
I wonder how many kinds of flies there are?” 

“I don’t know.” I said. 

“I do.” said Ulysses. “Listen. Flies, flies, flies. 
Bluebottle, black beetle, green -and - purple 
beetle flies. Buzzing flies, swarming flies, little 
bitsy gnat flies. Scat flies, swat flies, hurry-up- 
and-shoo flies. | Put-them-on-a-string-and-pin- 
and-catch-a-fish-like-that flies. Flies, flies, flies.” 

“Gee, that’s a good poem,” I said. “But is 
there really a green-and-purple beetle fly?” 

“I don’t know,” said Ulysses. “That little fel- 
low just wanted to get in, so I let him.” 

But Ulysses was a problem. He couldn't 
work; he’d just sit around making up poems. 

One day Dad really got mad. “Ulysses,” he 
said, “I can’t take any more. Either you're a hired 
man or you're not, and you don’t seem to be.” 

Ulysses wasn’t mad, he just said, “Could I 
talk to you privately, please?” 

When Ulysses came back he was grinning 
happily. “I’m going to stay,” he said, “but as 
a boarder, not a hired man. I’m going to pay 
your pa enough to feed me with the money 
from my gold mine in Alaska.” 

“Gold mine in Alaska!” I gaped. 

“Yep,” said Ulysses, with no explanation. 
“My good old Alaskan gold mine. Flies, flies, 
flies. Icky, ick ichneumon flies. Blue-and-green- 
winged dragonflies. Sit-upon-the-peaches flies. 
Like-a-lantern-fireflies. Flies, flies, flies.” 
BARBARA HEPP (age 12) Granville, Ohio 


HONORABLE MENTION 
ART: Donald Fotine (age 12) Audubon, N.J. 
POETRY: Judy Paust (age 16) Richland Center, Wis- 
consin. Bonnie Lee (age 11) Wayne, Penna. 
FICTION: Linda Zimmerman (age 14) Durham, N.H. 
Sue Campbell (age 13) Schenectady, New York 
NONFICTION: Ginger Perkovich (age 14) Escon- 
dido, Calif. Silvia Brown (age 11) Murrayscille, 
Penn. Candace Oleson (age 17) Madelia, Minn. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 





Up to your knees 
in Fashion...in Fun... 






Scads of patterns 
and weaves in all the 
new fashion colors. 

(A) TYROLEAN— 

all wool. 

(B) VARSITY— 

soft combed cotton. 

(C) ARGYLE— 

80% wool with 20% nylon; 
also in soft combed cotton. 
(D) TRIMCAMPUS— 
s-t-r-e-t-c-h nylon and cotton. 





Trimfit Knee-Hi's are sold at most fine stores. Write: 
TRIMFIT empire state BULDING, NEW YORK 1, N. Y. 
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| e Wherever 

| yeu live you 
can do all 
your shopping 
from its pages! 


Like a fashion magazine ... it 
shows all the new fashions for 
the coming season . . . coats, 
suits, dresses, jackets, sweaters, 
skirts, blouses, slacks, robes, 
gowns, slips, girdles, bras, hose, 
shoes... Everything TALL-sized 
10 to 20... everything priced 
like fashions in regular sizes. 


Mail Coupon for your Free Style Book Today 


If you are not on 
our mailing list 
send coupon today. 
Over Five-Seven Shops, Dept. T-2 
465 Fifth Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 
Please send me “Over Five-Seven Shop” Style Book. 
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SCANTIES- S 
OF-THE- 
WEEK 


7 PAIRS IN CARVED 

JEWEL-BOX 

EACH PANTY EMBROIDERED 

WITH DAY OF THE WEEK 

PLUS ROMANTIG MESSAGE 
-. ‘ 


COMPLE 


CUTE! COOL! WONDERFUL! TO OWN 
FOR YOUR “HOPE CHEST’... FOR 
"SHOWER" PRESENTS OR TO WEAR: 


FOR FUN! RUNPROOF ACETATE “Ar / 
TRICOT. SMALL. MEDIUM, LARGE. : . 
BOXED IN 5 | USE THE BOX FOR: 
LOVELY © JEWELRY 
COLORS: © COSMETICS 
* BLUE © HANKIES 
© PINK © HOSIERY 
© MAIZE ® SEWING BOX 
© WHITE ¢ LETTERS 
© BLACK * PHOTOS 
© BELTS 















DEPT. AG9-2, 370-7 AVE. CHECK ___M.0, 
NEW YORK. N.Y —_¢.0.D. (anp 25¢ 
PLEASE SEND SCANTIES @ 4.95 SIZE pocrace) a DOLLAR 
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DEPOSIT REQUIRED 
ON EACHC.O.D.ITEM, 
ADDRESS TO BE APPLIED TO 




















PRICE OF ITEM 
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Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? oye 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be- 
fore published, should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the sender's. 
Contributions must not be copied in any way 
from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical or 
human-interest sketch, episode from real life. 
Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on stiff 
drawing paper or poster board; may be done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, charcoal, 
tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 5” x 7” 
Warninc: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Any subject, Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 2%” by 214”. 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs will 
not be considered. 

RULES 
1. Entries for the January, 1956, issue must be 
mailed on or before October 1, 1955. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: “/ have seen this con- 
tribution and am convinced that it is the original 
idea and work of the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts. drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AMERICAN 
Girt MAGAZINE and cannot be acknowledged or 
returned. THE AMERICAN GIRL reserves the right 
to cut and edit manuscripts when necessary. 

AWARDS 

First awards. $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 

Send entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 

THe American Girt Magazine 

155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


USE THIS HANDY FORM TO ORDER 
AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and enclose 
correct amount (30¢ in coin) for each pattern. 
Pe oe oe oe ow oe oe oe oe oe ee ee oe 
| FEATURED ON PAGE 38 
9203—Long-Torso Dress 
Sizes [] 10 7] 12 (] 14[] 16 
4832—Skirt and Blouse 
Sizes [] 12 (1) 14 (1 16 ( 18 
9090—Princess-Line Dress 
Sizes [] 11 (1 13] 15 (1 17 
9112—Jumper and BI 
Sizes [] 10 (] 12 (J 14[] 16 
Enclose $ for patterns 
checked above 
Be sure to enclose correct amount (30¢) for 
each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) 


I 
l 
! 
t 
I 
I 
I 
! 
I 
[| and state size. We pay postage. 
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(Please Print 


Address 
City and State 


(Please Indicate Zone No.) 


MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN Girt 


Pattern Department 9/5 
P.O. Box 122, Old Chelsea Station 
New York 11, New York 


ee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


SEPTEMBER, 1955 






































































ing 
ing 





ere 
and 
one 


whe 
era 
him 
sing 


othe 









Spri 
long 
littl 


says 
stor 
aca 





own 


may 
They 
1 to 

be- 


tions 
hich 
ler’s. 

way 


- 


ist be 
ntries 
ue of 
itted, 
of all 
draw- 
ten: 


t. 
ritted. 
par- 
S$ con- 
‘iginal 


neatly 
only. 
idered 
ges is 
ntry a 
ne. 

rraphs 
ERICAN 
ged or 
e right 
ary. 


month 
ions is 


RDER 


enclose 
pattern. 





) for 
D.’s) 


ER, 1955 


Camilla Goes Climbing 
(Continued from page 21) 


Dad told Camilla. “Keep your body off the 
rock. Learn to keep yourself always in an 
erect position. And go forward at a steady 
pace—not fast, but steady. Don’t stop.” 

It was on a training hike with her father 
to the alpine meadows of Wilcox Pass that 
Camilla got her first view of the wonderful 
ice-and-snow scenery of the Canadian Rock- 
ies and the 11,420-foot Mount Athabaska. At 
the time she did not dream that she would 
ever climb to such heights — but later in the 
summer she stood on its summit. By then she 
had become a really experienced climber: 
had crossed a glacier; had passed on the trail, 
near timberline, the shy mountain sheep that 
are one of Canada’s wild animals; had man- 
aged to negotiate yawning crevasses where 
only an uncertain bridge of ice and snow 
spanned a bottomless pit; had mounted rock 
walls that rose straight up, like some ghostly 
temple wall against the sky. She knew the 
sense of victory that comes from braving such 
hazards and standing finally at the top. 

An unusual experience for a girl sixteen? 
Yes, but Camilla insists there’s much about 
mountain climbing that you can transfer to 
everyday life. “For one thing,” she explains, 
“when you start out to conquer a peak, the 
essential of success is teamwork. You don’t 
climb for yourself alone—you must handle the 
rope between yourself and the other person or 
persons who are climbing with you. If one 
member of the party is slower than the others, 
the pace must be gauged to that one. It’s a 
team, and no one can spurt ahead.” 

Working as a team, she feels, teaches you 
a great deal about getting along with others, 
even in very difficult situations. If, as a team, 
you can’t make it to the top, then you learn 
to face that fact with a true sportsmanlike 
attitude. And you always know that, as a 
team, you'll get there on some future try. 


Yes, Camilla wants to climb many 
more mountains. But she’s far from planning 
on making it her career. “I’m a real home 
girl,” she confesses with a laugh. “Just now 
I'm doing some secretarial work in New York, 
and if I do decide to go on to college, it won't 
be until next year.” 

In the family’s New York apartment, Ca- 
milla likes to fuss around the kitchen. She’s 
a pretty good cook. 

“T’ve always loved outdoor sports,” she con- 
fides. “Especially tennis, swimming, and hik- 
ing. Dad thinks he was my only trainer in hik- 
ing. But Hypospot did a pretty good job, too! 
He was my darling cocker spaniel. We cov- 
ered miles of Westchester trail together— 
and he did every inch of it three times to my 
one! How he loved it!” 

Hypospot won his name as a tiny puppy 
when his mistress, who is also an ardent cam- 
era enthusiast, decided it was just right for 
him. At the time he was all cream, with a 
single red spot on his forehead. As he grew, 
other red spots appeared, like freckles. Last 
spring, at three years old, Hypospot took the 
long trail. Camilla still mourns her devoted 
little pet. 

“I want to write a story about him,” she 
says. “Yes, I like to write, and I had a short- 
story course at school. If I ever really think of 
a career, it’s probably a combination of writ- 
ing and homemaking.” 

That should make a good career, it seems, 
with so many exciting things to write about! 

THE END 
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COME ON EVERYBODY! JOIN THE FUN! TEST YOUR MONEY SENSE FOR VALUABLE FREE GIFT! 


EASY MONEY Faqs | 


PUZZLE 


How good is your money sense? Solve the 
Puzzle and find out. The puzzle has 9 
boxes. There are rows aross, 

down, and two diagonally. We filled in one 
diagonal row with amounts that add up to 
$150. Now, make each of the remaining 
7 rows add up to $150. You must do this by 
inserting ONLY these six amounts—$10, 
$20, $30, $70, $80, $90—one into each 
empty box. It CAN be done. Here’s one 
clue to start you off: try $80 in the upper 
right hand box. Can you do it? Enter your 
solution in the small puzzle below, and 
mail at once for your FREE GIFT. 


DELUXE 
IRIS ASSORTMENT 

This beautiful box of 21 
All-Occasion Cards is a 
terrific value! You'd pay 
l5e to 25¢ for every 
single card if bought 
separately. Yet you get 
them FREE — 21 cards 
and matching envelopes— 
when you mail answer to 
our Puzzle. 











YOUR CHANCE TO MAKE %50—%100 



































THIS DELUXE BOX OF 
21 GORGEOUS 
ALL-OCCASION 


GREETING CARDS 
WITH 21 MATCHING 
ENVELOPES! 



































AND MORE IN YOUR SPARE TIME! ; 

We're running this Puzzle Test to find people with bright, | $ $ $ | 

active minds who want to make money in their spare time 1 | 

...» by taking orders for our beautiful line of Christmas | 

and All-Occasion Greeting Cards, Stationery and Gift ! 

Items from friends, neighbors, co-workers. They're so | $ $ $ | 

beautiful, so tasteful, so amazingly low in cost they sell | | 

themselves. We want to prove to YOU how easy and 

simple it is to take profitable orders in your SPARE TIME. | $ $ 5 | 
GET YOUR FREE GIFT NOW! | 60 | 

We'll send you the 21 All-Occasion cards ABSOLUTELY | | 

FREE when you answer our Puzzle. You don't pay a cent 

for them —now or ever. We'll also send you FREE 1955 | PUZZLE EDITOR | 

catalog, FREE personalized Imprint Samples and Christ- l ARTISTIC CARD co., INC. | 

mas assortments ON APPROVAL. 131 Way Street, Elmira, N. Y. 

HURRY! SEND PUZZLE SOLUTION TODAY! Here’s my solution. Please rush FREE De- I 
OFFER DEFINITELY LIMITED! | luxe box of 21 All-Occasion cards — also | 

We reserve the right to reject puzzle entries dated 60 ae Making aa Se Samples end | 

days after the month printed on the cover of this publi- | motmmes quactmente Gn Aggut, | 

cation. Solve the puzzle and get it off to us today. Your Name. 

gift box, FREE samples, catalog and Christmas assort- | (Please Print) | 

ments on Approval will be sent as soon as your reply is | Address. | 

— Only one — cosepees from each household. ‘ | 

ush your answer to Puzzle Editor, Artistic Car ? A 
131 Way Street, Elmira, N. Y. — City ——____—Zone_—State a 











4 A tmslung 
Files xo ‘Faecolos 


America’s finest 
silver-plated flute 





THE NAME 
TO REMEMBER IN 


AT FINE MUSIC 
DEALERS EVERY WHERE 











CASH’S WOVEN NAMES 
protect personal belong- 
ings, apparel, linens, from 
loss or mixups. Your 
name actually woven into 
fine white cambric rib- 
bon. Easily attached—sew 
on or use CASH’S NO-SO 
boil-proof CEMENT. 


6 Doz. $2.75, 12 Doz. 
$3.75, 24 Doz. $5.75. At 
notion counters every- 
where. Write for samples. 





WOVEN NAMES 
So. Norwalk 1, Conn. 











48-CUP ELECTRIC COFFEE 


GIVEN to 


YOUR GROUP WITHOUT 
ONE PENNY COST! 


Get this big gleaming 48-Cup Electric 
Drip-O-Lator Coffee Urn and never pay 
or send a single penny! I'll send it to you 
in advance along with a supply of > 
iB mous ay Allyou need to do is have 
10 members of your a 5 sell only 
rn is yours to 
keep! Take as long as 60 days. No money 
down. .. we givecredit. Nota cent of 
own money is needed, 
ever. pati! now for this 


y 
ne/ Anna Elizabeth Wade 
S 1876 Tyree Street 
7 ot A sds 


ty . 
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: For school 
and after! 


side zipper and 






Slick 


s-t-r-e-t-c-h instep gore for smooth 
fit. Bouncy foam sole ’n heel.. 
contrasting color piping. Polished 
leathers, suedes—fun-colors! 


At your favorite shoe store, or write: 


” HUSSCO SHOE COMPANY, Honesdale, Pa. 


Canada: Can 


ada West Shoe Co., Winnipeg 





// 
Se INSTRUMENTS 


Fully guarantee 


d CONN band instruments with 


QUALITY “built-in,” are easy to play; assure 


Send for Free Folder 
Address Dept. 953 


BAND INSTRUMENT DIV. 


Cc. G. CONN LTD., Elkhart, Ind. 


fast progress, fun in school band 
or orchestra. Ask dealer 
about RENTAL PLAN. Send 
for FREE folder with 
prices. Mention instrument. 















Send FREE literature on CONN band instruments. I 
am interested in O Cornet, O Trumpet, O Trombone, 


O Saxophone, O 


Name 





Clarinet, O 





Address 
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City. 


Zone. Strate. 











WHERE TO BUY 
AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 


Cover skirt and blouse 








Ann Arbor, Mich... — b Stores 
Battle Creek, Mich... Jacobson Stores 
Birmingham, Ala. ..Burger-Phillips Co. 
Birmingham, Mich. Jacobson Stores 
Ciiasge, 8... Carson Pirie Scott & Co. 


Cincinnati, Ohio__._.._._......._Mabley & Carew Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio... The Halle Bros. Co. 
Denver, Colo..._.....The Denver Dry Goods Co. 




















Detroit, Mich..._.._.__._.___..._._.._ The J. L. Hudson Co. 
Dubuque, lowa ..Roshek Bros. Co. 
Duluth, Minn... Oreck’s 
East Lansing, Mich. Jacob Stores 
Seen _R. J. Goerke Co. 
Grand Rapids, Mich... Jacob Stores 
Grosse Pointe, | Ese _ Jacobson Stores 
Indi , Ind. _L. Strauss & Co. 
Jackson, Mich.. J b Stores 





Little Rock, Ark... 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
Miami, Fla. 


.....The Blass Co. 
The Broadway 
Burdine’s, Inc. 














New York, N. Y. _Saks-34th 
Oakland, Calif. ..Capwells 
as, ae Gimbels 
Saginaw, Mich. Jacob Stores 
San Antonio, Tex......_____ Frost Bros. 


Scranton, Penna... _ Samter Bros. Co. 
Traverse City, Mich. J. W. Milliken, Inc. 














Cover hat 
Atlanta, Ga. Rich’s, Inc. 
Baltimore, Md Hutzler’s 
I, il Mel ecccecssicssscccecntiatintvovece J. B. Ivey & Co. 
a Foley's 
Springfield, Mass...» _Forbes & Wallace 

Cover bag 
Atlanta, Ga... Davison-Paxon Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio._._____. The Halle Bros. Co. 
Detroit, Mich. Himelhoch’s 
eee G. Fox & Co. 
ES ae eee Miller & Rhoads 

PRIZE PURCHASE, PAGE 31 

NINN, TIIIID, ci icenceccsccerentintincineeicerancs Stone's 
GS I occccccteainieininceteiuaal _.....Chandler’s 
Buffalo, N. Y J. N. Adam & Co. 
Detroit, Mich. _..The Ernst Kern Co. 
i, a ees Levy Bros. 
Lansing, Mich. - Ww. Knapp Co. 


Philadelphia, Penna... Strawbridge & Clothier 
ene The Hecht Co. 
A Aaa EES: The Globe Store 


WINTER WARM-UP, PAGES 32-33 


Glass Coat Co. 


Akron, Ohio ...Polsky’s 
ee Jordan Marsh Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio... Sterling Lindner Davis 
Columbus, Ohio ..Morehouse Fashions Co. 
Grand Rapids, Mich... eainacaeenny 4 Co. 
Greensboro, N. C..____.. Meyer's 
RO occconicsiceehainpeaerianils “The ‘Bon Marche 
New York, N. Y..... Stern Bros. 
Reading, Penna.____. ........Pomeroy’s, Inc. 
San Diego, Calif. ._Jordan Marsh Co. 
Seattle, Wash... .......The Bon Marche 
Spokane, Wash... _The Bon Marche-Palace 


Scher & Feldman 


_Jordan Marsh Co. 

Craemer’s 
Be __Mabley & Carew Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio_ The Higbee Co. 
Columbus, Ohio... Moreh Fashi Co. 
Denver, Colo.._.....The Denver Dry Goods Co. 
OS The Ernst Kern Co. 
Duluth, Minn. ~~ Oreck’s 
Hartford, Conn... Youth Centre Stores, Inc. 
Kansas City, Mo... Emery, Bird, Thayer 
Milwaukee, Wisc... J Gimbels 
Omaha, Nebr... _Nebraska Clothing Co. 
Philadelphia, Penna... __Strawbridge & Clothier 
Pittsburgh, Penna... .Gimbels 
Rochester, N. Y.............. ry w. Edwards & Son 
St. Louis, Mo... ___.Stix, Baer & Fuller 












Boston, Mass. 
Cedar Rapids, lowa_. 
Cincinnati, Ohio_. 



































Start the school year by 
stocking up on Dennison 
“‘Schoolmates’’—the help- 
ful supplies for students 
and teachers. You'll al- 
ways need gummed re- 
inforcements, stars, index 
tabs, gummed labels and 
stickers, key tags, and 
many more — all of fine 
Dennison quality and 
priced for young budgets. 













New craft material: Denni- 
son Gummed Crepe Paper. 
For art classes, hobbies, 
decorations, gift-making. 


Dennison 


Manufacturing Company 


FE h M i, tHe 
se y e 



























MEW O/FFERENT, EXCLUSIVE 25 
Go CHRISTMAS TS & 
a WITH NAME IMPRINTED FREE SAME 
fren a 















B 24434 STUDIOS 


EARNINGS UNLIMITE 
it’s EASY & FUN. Experience 
needed. Simply SHOW thes 
SAMPLES. You can make $50.0, 
PRO $100.00, $500.00, or mare! 
Y 

You take NO RISK Scorerat‘sampies ‘with or 
usual special reduced price compte ce aon NEW Chris. 
name imprinted or box asst’s, ‘‘Feature 21" 


ies s, wrappings. ribbons, birthdays, etc. SELL OW 
GHT. Shew them. You'll take orders galore! 


IFREE CATAL ALOGU illustrates more than 1 


items everybody needs & buys. 
@ children’s games & toys @ adult's gifts & gadg 
@ novelty & personalized stationery, 


towels, etc. @ most complete line @ BIG P PROFITS 


(Be sure to see and compare these before starting to sell.) 


EAL WITHA WINE 

















[° BONUS DNUS PLAN 
OVER 1 100% 

























You will earn more 
Dorit full or spare ti 
Don’t delay. Act tod 
r pom - ons to t 
send postal card 
PEN.'N-BRUSH “STUDIOS 
| Dept Ac-9, St. New York 13, N.¥ 


PRINTED 

NAME & 

ADDRESS ie 
Introductory offer! 500 gummed labele with esa 
ge eech—FREET Stick on letters poke. —S= 

books, ete. LIMIT—4sets por handling. ——= 


include 25c per set for packing & h 
Western Stationery ¢ Dept. 1240's * Topeka. 
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SAMP 


MITE 
ience 
Ww thes 
e $50.00, 
nore! 
to-day fer 
with & 
w Christ 
eature 21" 
SELL OF 


than 1 


Washington, a. 


The Hecht Co. 


Marlee (teen) 


Cleveland, Ohio____.. 


Akron, Ohio. 


Binghamton, N. Y. 


Bridgeport, Conn. 
Buffalo, N. Y 
Chicago, Il... 


Cleveland, Ohio. poet 


Detroit, Mich.. 
Elkhart, Ind. 


Ft. Wayne, Ind... 


Kansas City, Mo. 


Salt Lake City, Utah 


Scranton, Penna... 


The May Co. 


Lambella 
aa ..........Polsky’s 
: Fowler, Dick & Walker 
ca D. M. Read Co. 
; L. L. Berger, Inc. 
Henry C. Lytton & Co. 
Sterling Lindner Davis 
The Ernst Kern Co. 
__Chas. S. Drake Co. 
Wolf & Dessaver 
és Macy’s 
: Averbach’s 
_Samter Bros. Co. 


Marlee (subteen) 


Atlanta, Ga. 
Baltimore, Md. 


Binghamton, N. Y._.__ 


Indianapolis, Ind. 
Milwaukee, Wisc. 
Omaha, Nebr... 


Philadelphia, Penna. 


Richmond, Va 
Rochester, N. Y.__... 
St. Louis, Mo 
Toledo, Ohio 


_Davison-Paxon Co. 
The Hecht Co. 
Fowler, Dick & Walker 
The Wm. H. Block Co. 
Ed. Schusters & Co. 

J. L. Brandeis & Sons, Inc. 
Strawbridge & Clothier 
Thalthimers 

E. W. Edwards & Son 


Famous-Barr Co. 
& ‘s 





Washington, D. C. 


x he Hecht Co. 


THE OVERBLOUSE LOOK, PAGES 34-35 
Little Alice Stuart blouson 


Detroit, Mich. 
Memphis, Tenn. 
Portland, Ore. 


Himelhoch’‘s 
Goldsmith’‘s 
Meier & Frank Co. 


Active Sportswear skirt (teen) 


Baltimore, Md. 
Newark, N. J. 
St. Louis, Mo. 


The Hecht Co. 


Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney, Inc. 


Washington, D. C. 


The Hecht Co. 


May Knitting slipover 


Akron, Ohio 
New York, N. Y. 
Pittsburgh, Penna. 


San Francisco, Calif. 


M. O'Neil Co. 


Ri : dale’ 
s 


Kaufmann’s 
Macy’s 





Active Sportswear skirt (subteen) 


Chicago, Ill. 
Detroit, Mich. 
Syracuse, N. Y. 


Henry C. Lytton & Co. 
Himelhoch’s 
E. W. Edwards & Son 


La Crosse of Wisconsin overblouse dress 


Chicago, III. 
Danville, Va... 
Gary, Ind. 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 
la Grange Park, til... 


little Rock, Ark. 
Montgomery, Ala. 


Madigan Bros. 
Johnson’‘s, Inc. 

H. Gordon & Sons 
Herpolsheimer Co. 
Charles A. Stevens 
The Blass Co. 
Junior Vogue 


Semiteen knitted suit 


Bakersfield, Calif. 
Boston, Mass. 
Chicago, Ill. 
Clayton, Mo. 


Gilchrist’s 


Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney, Inc. 


Cleveland, Ohio 
Columbus, Ohio 
Denver, Colo. 
Des Moines, lowa 
Detroit, Mich. 

El Paso, Tex. 
Milwaukee, Wisc. 


& New Bedford, Mass. 


New Haven, Conn. 
New York, N. Y. 
Oakland, Calif. 
Omaha, Nebr. 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
Secramento, Calif. 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Toledo, Ohio. 
Waltham, Mass. 
Washington, D. Cc. 


Youngstown, Ohio... ees 


Wm. Taylor Son & Co. 

F. & R. Lazarus 

May Co. 

Younkers 

Crowley's 

The White House 

Ed Schusters & Co. 

The Star Store 

Edw. Malley Co. 

R. H. Macy & Co. 

: Kahn's 
4. L Brandeis & Sons, Inc. 
Wallace’s 

E. W. Edwards & Son 
Rhodes 


i enciianuenenuntat ~~ Inc. 


Lamson’s 

_Grover Cronin, Inc. 
Lansburgh’s 
Strouss-Hirshberg 
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as 
a 
lounger! 


(add 25¢ each 
for postage). A 
dollar deposit 


item, to be ap- 
plied to price 
of item. 


FOR MOTHERS OR DAUGHTERS... 
OUR ADORABLE 


3-PC. QUILTIE 
LOUNGE 'N 
SLEEPERS 


TOPPER, 
TROUSERS, 
BLOUSE ... 
complete 


They wear ‘em from very young 

tea parties to grown-up TV time. 
then take off the toppers, and get 
into bed! Soft acetate crepe makes 
the piped and quilted topper, slim 
tapered pants... cotton knit jersey 
for the cute sleeveless blouse! 

All washable, Jacket in aqua, coral, 
maize or pink... all with: black 
blouse and pants. 

Junior Sizes 11-17; Misses’ Sizes 12-18; 
Tots’ Sizes 4-6; Subteen Sizes 8-14. 


ANE LESLIE, Dept.C?-! Junior or Misses’ Size___ 
370 7th Ave., New York, N.Y. Color 
Send Lounge ‘N Sleepers @ 5.99 2n¢ Color 
Tots’ or Subteen Size 
Name Color 
Address 2nd Color. 


i SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
City, Zone State OR MONEY REFUNDED 




















this year’s “cover girl” fashion 


bastions 


new CAMPUS COAT 
plus detachable hood* Sub-teen 8-14 


all weather poplin 


“plai 
Judy Lane’s newest all-weather coat, a esdaumes 


hit with the campus crowd . . . a fav- $1285 
orite for skiing, tobaggoning, skat- 
ing, etc. Wear it to school, movie 
dates, at football games. Come Junior 7-15 
rain, come snow, go every- * om 
where with your campus coat wool quilted 
ond hood — they're water $4495 
repellent! With hood de- 
tached, capelet collar 2/59 available in 
can be worn up or down. = — 
Sturdy all-weather poplin in Naturai,Charcoa! 
resists the elements—lined* Navy only 
to give warmth without  “#!aca lined 
weight. Novelty barrel but- $4785 
tons. Red, Teal, Natural, 
Charcoal, Navy. 
’ abe | 
Ken Fashions, Dept. A 
100 West 57th Street, New York 19, N.Y. 
Rush me my Judy Lane Campus Coat as indicated 
below: Size Ist Color 2ndColor Price 


SUBTEEN 
plaid lined $12.95 


JUNIOR 

plaid Lined $14.05 

JUNIOR 

alpaca lined $17.95 

Enclosed [] check [] Money Order [] Send C.0.D. 
I have enclosed 25¢ to cover postage. 





























Name 

Address. 

City. Zone___. State. 
Money back Guaranteed. 
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your secret’s 
SAFE! 
during those 
“OFF DAYS” 
there’s nothing like 













© patented built-in sanitary belt 
(no extra belt needed!) 

© odorless, stainproof crotch shield 

© stainless, slip-proof Beltx 
patented napkin clasps 


Nylonized Acetate Tricot, $1.00 
Nylon Tricot, $1.29 & $1.59 


SPECIAL 
OFFER! 
35¢ package 


y for 25¢ 


25¢ Plastic “Emergency” Purse (keeps 2 sanitary napkins 
always handy, but out of sight!) and 10¢ Beltx Dial 
Calendar (predicts your periods for entire year!) plus 


Betty Kay's booklet on menstruation, “Just Between Us”. 
To get yours, send 25¢ to: 


BETTY KAY, c/o BELTX, 
BOX 807, DEPT. AG95, ST. LOUIS 1, MO. 


at ©) — Mad — | © Bera 


MORE 
With My Easy GIVE-AWAY PLAN” 


s Ruth J. Elli 
WO EXPERIENCE NEEDED peerpoticapaee 
For over 20 years, Churches, Schools, Clubs and 
people just like YOU have used Elliott items to get 
extra MONEY. Now | bring you the easiest cash- Bam 
raising plan ever offered! 
JUST GIVE AWAY FREE GIFTS to your ‘friends and other folks. 
When they need Christmas and Everyday Greeting Cards, per 
sonalized stationery and gift items. ba send in their orders 
Even experienced card dealers are amazed at how much more 
they make with Elhott items. Get up to 100% profits plus big cash 
bonus! Thousands have succeeded. So can YOU! 


Send No Money - Mail Coupon Today! 


ELLIOTT GREETING CARD CO. 1 
362 RIDGE STREET ELYRIA, OHIO | 

















1 Dear Mrs. Elliott: Please rush sample boxes - ON APPROVAL = 
and eveonnins | need to start making money the tmendis Elhott 
1 way (FREE “Give-Away-Gifts” included). ] 
ADDRESS... .ccccccccccccccccccsccscvecess ee 
oS Ee ee { 
387 4 





631 s TAR PIC PURE: s 25 
XCITING NEW COLLECTION! SEs. 


For the first time—sensational pictures 
of your re movie and TV stars! 


super-duper offer! 
FRE Home addresses of over 165 
stars and birthdays of 300 
with order of your favorite ore 
Send 25¢ 
DeLUXE PHOTO SERVICE, Dent. See 
Box 94/, Church St. Annex, _ N. Y. 8 


Superb Satin Velour & Metallic 
= Rich New Cards never before 
e! 


eous Chris’ 
50 for $1.50 up. Stationery, Napkins, 
Kiddie Books, Games, Gift Items. Ree 
Several $1.00 Boxes ON APPROVAL. 


PURO GREETINGS, 2601 Locust, Dept. 51-1, St. Louis 3, 
BEST FOR PET CATS 


LOWE’S PROVEN PRODUCTS 
Popular with cat owners everywhere. 
Guaranteed! KITTY LITTER absorbs, 
deodorizes, replaces messy sand. 
Disposable Trays, Sanitary Screens, 
Choice Catnip, Dry Shampoo, Flea 
Powder, Catnip Mice, Kitty pm 
AT YOUR PET SHOP.. 














LOWE'S, INC., Dept. 919, Cassopolis, Michigan 
74 








UP-TO-THE-MINUTE DEFINITION 
Unc te: In my first job I was a store de- 
tective. 
Mopern NEPHEW: Oh—you mean counter 


! 
spy! 
Sent by BARBARA SHIPLEY, Norfolk, Virginia 


DEFINITION OF A DIPLOMAT 
A person who thinks twice before saying 
nothing. 
Sent by JEANNIE CULBERTSON, Whittier, Calif. 


DIETARY PROPORTIONS 
Two girls were discussing balanced meals. 
“My brother,” said one, “thinks a balanced 
meal is a chunk of cake in each hand.” 
Sent by BUNNY LEE, Miami, Florida 


MUTUAL RECOGNITION 
Bit: The driver of that car ahead of us 
must be one of my teachers. 
Fran: Why? 
Britt: He’s so stubborn about letting me 
pass. 
Sent by IDA C. WEDGEWORTH, Gladewater, Texas 


WISE COUNSEL 
One CAMPER To ANOTHER: The best way 
to make a fire with two sticks is to be sure 
one of them is a match. 
Sent by DOROTHY BOGART, Willow Grove, Penna. 


NO RIDERS 
Kay: I wish I had a thousand dollars. I'd 
go on a long trip. 
Nan: Take me with you? 
Kay: Oh, no! If you're too lazy to wish, 
you can stay home. 
Sent by SUZANNE E. GRAY, Anchorage, Alaska 


RIDDLE ME REE 
Dicx: What do you throw out when you 
need it and take in when you don’t? 
Betty: I give up. 
Dick: An anchor. 
Sent by KAY HUGHES, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


WILLING TO CO-OPERATE 
OrriceE MANaGER: Sorry, we don’t need 
help right now. I couldn’t find enough work 
to keep you busy. 
APPLICANT: You'd be surprised at how 
little it takes. 
Sent by JANICE McCLAY, Mead, Nebraska 


TOO, TOO MUCH 
Proressor: Will someone give me an ex- 
ample of poor economy? 
Henry: A man who takes such long steps 
to save his five-dollar shoes that he splits his 


ten-dollar trousers. 
Sent by JANET LOU DENNY, Mill Creek, W. Va. 





IMPORTANT NOTICE 


All jokes must be sent to The AMERICAN GIRL on 
two-cent Government postal cards. Send as many 
jokes as you wish, but no more than two to a card. 
Write in ink, or on the typewriter, and be sure to give 
your name, full address, and age. Address your cards 
to The AMERICAN GIRL, Jokes Department, 155 East 
44th Street, New York 17, New York. 

The AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00 for each joke 
printed on this page. 
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STAMP IT! IT’S THE. RAGE 
Reach For Your MO 


Instead of your Pen. 


Hundreds ofways and places GIFT BOXED WITH 
you"ll use this handy per- NON-AUTOMATIC 


sonalized pocket sized penciL SHARPENER 
= ie rubber —- 
books, letters, envelopes, 

SAmuer H. 


Papers, records, etc. 

Supplied inked and ready 
for instant use with any 3 
line text to fit ¥2’’x2” area. 
Prompt Shipment Prepaid. 
Send cash or money order. 
Sorry, no COD’s. Write for ’ 
prices on larger sizes. NYC.residents add 3% tax. 


SAMUEL H. MOSS '"¢ 


SEALS, SIGNS, STENCILS 


36 E. 23rd ST., N. Y. C. 10 — DEPT. AG-9 
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50 Boxes of CHRISTMAS SS by 


Newradiant color rT sellon sight, pay you $1.05 
r box! Tall Cards, 21 & 25-Card $1 Assts., Name-in- 
ed Parchment (oe by at 3c each, Religious Koda- 
chromes, 175 fast-sellers. cues to 100%, plus $10-$50 
in Bonus Gifts! Assortme proval, Imprints 
Free. Act fast— get $1. 00 Gift veut Write TODAY! 





from favorite plemres, weddings, os 
uations, babie: classmates, pets, et 
Send $1 with picture. Your original wili 
be returned with 20 beautiful — on 
finest double weight portrait pape 
FREE! 1 PHOTO ENCASED o PLASTIC 
Money back gu ntee 
ROXANNE STUDIOS, Box. 138, Dept. AG-10 
WALL ST. STA., NEW YORK 5, N. ¥. 
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FOR ONLY 





THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 


UP TO 2Set ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 
MYSTIC STAMP CO... Car 


ST AMP COLLECTION GIVEN 


More than 100 diff. fascinating, i> 
viguing ae from Europe. Africa, 

rica, Beandie navia, Balkans. 
used ee. ~ oar unus mps, you will be 
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3¢ postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRING 
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I Conside red to be among World's prettiest sets 
Pictures U.N. Bldg., Emblem, and Peoples @ 
4 Worid. Sample Set—Limited for use at only om 
post office in world—Only 10¢ with approvals. 

WELLES, Box 1246-AG, Church St. Sta., N.¥.C.! 


Collection morn 2 Early ?— 
Commemoratives, Picto torials, sm 
High Values. Plus Set of Fascr 
nating Triangle Stamps. Plus Set 
of Unused British Colonies. Plus 
1“ 


arge Stamp Book. All Four Offers 
iven. Send 10¢ to cover packagt 


EMPIRE STAMP CORP., Dept. AG, Toronto, Canada __ 
What Are “Approvals”? 


7 ” io 
Approvals,’’ or approval sheets. mean sheets wil 
tape ee which are made up and sent out by deal, 
ers. The only yo ey on the part of the recipient 

*‘Approvals’ *"is that the stamps must be returned pro 
and in gooc condition, or pai lor. 

The fn of each s' p is on the sheet and the on 
should detach those 4 he wishes to buy, 
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=. postal zone i my State, and the’ invoice number. 
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EVERYDAY 
FEATURE : BOX 
21 stunning j , | 21 beautiful 
assorted cards 
—- , Ses auan 
¢c is Of every J 2/ 3 r 
'YPS °? 1 a cdledlan of 
and taste " pastel 


HUMOROUS 
EVERYDAY 
ASSORTMENT 
Fun for all. 
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MONEY? 





oa aw T 
= S$ 
. TALL CARD 
OCCASION 
SLIM CARD e An 
CHRISTMAS assortment 
ASSORTMENT of radiant 
Latest rage! beauty in the 
“lta | — 
for selling only Sires, 
. Pia . EVERYDAY 
Gumasemans on 50 boxes of our wane 
ENSEMBLE ’ : _ ENSEMBLE 
20 lar ‘ . . 20 large 
deluxe, sheets “Y 300 Christmas card line. on aes: 
gay Christmas 7 ie A ‘ ° tay - 
—— And this can be done in aS 
seals and togs. 
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<a on approval. Scene ied | Mears. 
dow designs ; 7 : - - 
si stig” Mail coupon below today. 
~terr 
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TIME 
It costs you nothing to try. sanonttt 
BIBLE TEXT 
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21 inspir ) e at 
ate $250—$500—$1,000 and more dainty pink 
with Bible ry this very way. Church groups ; scalloped 
verses 4 
elite Mmelacllilbaclilelit Mmacli Mme loME lit - 
too. No experience necessary 
; ac or pttUNe OF 
. S 
cHnistmas WE ©" Guaranteed by * 
helmeted Good Housekeeping 
toy, - 
ond, Pin HI 9745 aoyeaisto WES 
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color. 
Includes jet 
glider plane, 
magnet and 


other real toys 


Mail This Coupon Today ax == “ 
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VELVET ANGELS Dept. 217, White Plains, New York 
non pa Please rush free Samples ond other boxes on 
An assortment of Heort-warming approval as mentioned above. Also send full details of 
natural color, cards featuring your easy money-making plan. 
lossy photo cards the cutest 
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new look ever seen 
~ different! f Name 
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cur 
_- Bl Address 
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CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, Dept. 217, White Plains, New York ff tf writing for an organ- 
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Fifty million times a day 
at home, at work 


or while at play 


There’s 
nothing like 


1, There’s nothing like that bright, 
right taste... 


2. That quality that stands alone... . 


3. That fast refreshment 
everybody knows. 











